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“THERE IS BEAUTY IN EVERY JAR°” 





The Ad man might get 
his slogans mixed— 


But don’t get your 


The dates mixed— 


ADVERTISING NUMBER 


JUDGE 


\ WILL BE OUT NOV. 17! 
Dear My 

JUDGE: \ 

627 West 43d Street 7 

New York City \ 

I dare you to make me laugh! ~. 





/ 
/ 


Enclosed find a dollar so send me ~*~ 
Ww 


Jupce for ten weeks 


Ill try anything once! ‘\ Watch for the 17 Beauties 
Name * on the Cover! 
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JUDGE ~ 


WITH WHICH IS COMBINED LESLIE’S WEEKLY 


Admirers—What did the Germans do then? 
Ex-doughboy—They killed me 


“Life, Liberty and the pursuit of Happiness”’ 


low It Happened 
oy Bill Re ndered 


| ueT my old friend Brown yesterday. 
He and his wife used to run a sana- 
torium for women—women with plenty 
and nothing to do, who had 


heen doing nothing for so long that their 


of money 


wrves had got ragged and they fancied 
had everything in the world the 
matter with them. Brown and his wife 
were making a fortune out of the place 
vhen T saw them last and the women not 
getting much better but having a fine 
time all talking at once telling each other 
how bad they felt. 

But Brown looked pretty glum yvester- 
had shaken hands I 
asked him how the sanatorium was getting 
along. 


they 


day, and after we 


“Had to close it,” he replied gloomily. 
“You know how women are always start- 
ng some fad and how the rest will all 
ump over the fence and follow it like a 
flock of sheep? 
girl started working 
clothes for the poor and needy 
working hard, too! And with that 
all the women starts a-working, 
making clothes for the poor and 


Well, one dog-gone old 
making 
and 


one day 


needy—working from morning to 
night. And pretty soon every 
blamed one of them forgot all 
about their nerves and _ realized 


they didn’t really have anything 
the matter with them—and left— 
and I had to close the place 
down!” 
ad 
T= owner of an estate on which 
there was a lake was annoyed 
to see a stranger fishing on his 
grounds. He approached the tres- 
passer and began to abuse him. 
“This lake,” he said,“‘is privately 
owned and I stocked it out myself. 
You must go away at once.” 
“Just a minute, sir,” said the 


life? 


fish man calmly. “What did vou stock 
the lake with?” 
“Trout.” was the answer. “And I 


won't have 
“That’s all right, sir.” said the 
passer unconcernedly, “I’m fishing for 


pike.” 


tres 


& tt 


“How's your boy making out at col- 
lege? Giving anv evidence of brains?” 

“Tl sav he is!) He's wabbly on his 
mathematics and chemistry, of 
but he’s got the best head for signals on 
the team.” 


course, 












rx 
As soon as 
| BE 
’ 14 a girl gets past 
\ the age of 
\ making faces 
% at the boys 


she starts in 
to make eves 


at them. 
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Philosophical Full-back—Gee, ain’t this a funny 
To think I was disqualified for doin’ just 
this very thing this afternoon! 


l 


The Modern Bard 
OY Lou Burton ¢ i? J 
Ww" N Drypen penned his pastorals in 
Fngland’s good old days, 
When Keats was oozing odes and things 
and Swinburne looped the lute 


They didn't have a thing to do but lilt 
their languid lays 
And ladies used to loll about and 
sibilate, “So cute!’ 


| he bard's tow buss now to thrive 
He won rs whi iY 
drive 


topped that 


Pope popped his porte dl « pigrams before 
the age of sport. 
When Dempseyvs did not sock a jaw nor 
Hoovers row a boat. 
When men forgot their childish ways and 
trimmed their frivols short 
Oh. those were grand and glorious davs 
to bea pote nt pot ! 
But now the bard’s a busy bird 
When bunkered on the dog-leg third 


If Shellew'd sliced ‘om to the 


match or medal play, 


rough in 


His pale and placid poems would ap 
pear mn sterner mold 
If en hadl foozled two-foot 
Mr. Milton's day 
His “Paradise 


have been so blithels 


J 


putts in 


Regained” would not 
told. 

They hitched their buggies toastar. 
Id rather do the course in par. 


et 

Mr Gaylad You say t h at 
vou are worried? That your 
wife hasn’t written to you since 
she started on her vacation? 

Mr. Ste ppout Yes. I am 
worried = She may drop in at any 
time. 

ree 
Daze—What is “the way of a 


man with a maid’? 


Max 


The maid’s way. 








“Mother saw you kiss me last night, and she didn’t like it a bit.” 


“Well, she isn’t around here now, 


“6 At. HA!” screamed the irate wife, as 
+ she burst into her husband’s private 


office. “I catch vou patting your stenog- 
rapher on the cheek, do I?” 

“You do, my dear,” replied the hus- 
band, thinking rapidly. “I lost my 


temper just a moment ago and swore in 
this young woman’s presence. She’s a 
nice girl, and I’m trying to keep her from 
crying.” 





“So nurse is taking you to the movies? 
“I wanted to see ‘Poisoned Lips,’ 


is she?” 


“Cheer up, Ethel, your new beau may 
not be good-looking, but remember, 
‘Beauty is only skin deep.’ ” 

“Then he must have been skinned at 
birth.” 

x 

“Oh, George, you broke my lavalliere.” 

“Heavens, Marie, lay down on the 
table, quick, and thank God I studied 
Chiropractic.” 





Prehistoric Enterprise 
by John W. Krafft 


per AGENT for the Stone Hatchet Ga 
zette tied his patient leviathan to a 
boulder with a double bowknot, set his 
hod bearing a few copies of the last issu 
against a tree, picked out a particularl) 
legible copy and went blithely up the 
steps to the cave of Mrs. Methuselah. 


“Good morning, madam. Am I ad 
dressing Mrs. Methulesah?”’ 

“The name is Methuselah, not Me- 
thulesah,” she replied coldly. 

“T beg your pardon, madam. I wasn’t 


expecting to see such a young woman 
and you don’t mean to tell me that that 
is your baby.” 


“Oh, yes, that is little Lamech.” 
“Cunning little fellow! How old is 
he?” 


“Ninety-eight months old yesterday.” 

“Has he any teeth?” 

“Not yet, but he’s been so dreadfull 
cross the last forty months I’m sure hi 
must be cutting some.” 

“And you seem so young to be 
mother. 
200.” 

Without waiting for a reply he pulled 
out his subscription book and in a moment 
she had signed her husband’s name for a 
year’s subscription to the Cave Man's 
Trade Review, The Iron Age and The Ston 
Hatchet Gazette, with seventeen volumes 
of “Modern Civilization,” with hand 
chiseled illustrations thrown in. 


his 


Surely you can’t be a day over 


xe 
“Wifey, dear, I bought you a 100-piece 
dinner set to-day.” 
“Oh, Now I'll 


wash dishes once a week.” 


goody! only have to 
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What are you going to see?” 
but Bobby wants to go to ‘Why Women Fall.’” 























Comedian—’Ere, 


you on? 
Comedian—I 
I feel so funny! 


Manager of Touring Company to his 


you 
been on three minutes ago! 


should only fail, 








to have 


Why ain't 


ought 


Sir. 


FOOTBALL FOR THE FAIR 


movement 


to a 
started last fall by a number of long- 


courageous 


(¥ne 


suffering escorts of ladies to football 
games, it is reported that one of the big 
games will be played this season under 
unique conditions. The grandstands will 
be filled exclusively with ladies, who will, 
of course, in gratitude for that occasion, 
kindly allow their usual escorts to attend 
the other games alone. 

The following predictions of outstand- 
ing events at the for-ladies-only game 
have been made: 

The average foolish feminine question 
on the technique of the game will be 
passed three times around the circuit of 
the stands and still remain unanswered. 

There will be 


several disturbances 


by l-airfax Downey 


throughout the stands. Girls will forget 
for a moment they are unaccompanied 
by anescort. They will absent-mindedly 
snuggle up to the girl next to them, coo- 
ing, “Little me is cold.” The reply by 
the lady being crowded will be, “What's 
that to me? Shove off!” and the fight 
will be on. 

Cheering will consist of a series of shrill 
squeals, long-drawn “Ohs,” giggles and 
“Goodys!” as well as some suspiciously 
strong language from the stands which 
will shock the substitutes on the sidelines. 

About 75,000 odious comparisons of 
escorts with the gladiators on the gridiron 
will either be omitted or not so closely 
made, owing to the absence of the former 
gentlemen. 


More flowers than ever will be worn 
by the fair spectators—a fact which will 
draw the unchivalrous suspicion that 
many of the bouque ts were s¢ lf presented. 

The Palle, shortly be fore the end of the 
last quarter, will be declared to be a no 
affair, of the well- 
fear of anxious husbands that 
their spouses in the stands would indulge 
in a snake dance and throw their new 
winter hats over the goal posts. 


decision because 


founded 


ce} 

Black—I'm going on my annual vaca- 
tion next week. 

White—But you went on a long trip a 


month ago! 
“A trip is something you take with your 


wife—a vacation is when you go alone.” 
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Suspicious Father—What’s the idea in running up to New Haven 


every week-end, Isabel? 


I suppose you have some end in view? 


Daughter (demurely)—How clever of you to guess, dad! But he’s 
not an end now; he’s a quarter back. 


Rattlesnake Flat Notes 
by Chet Johnson 
Cy Judge Gizzard, who ain't been see- 
\—* ing so good since his specs was busted 
at th» last Democratic convention here, 
spent chree hours yesterday trying to 
figure out what time Train Number 110 
gets into Rattlesnake Flats on Tuesdays 
before one of the boys showed him he 
wasn’t looking at a time table but a 
Chinese newspaper that Ah Ling, our 
Celestial laundry, left in the court 
room the last time he was up for 
smoking hop. 
+ * + 

The pay-day dance down to 
Scratch Cat Canyon last night was 
a big success. The evening was 
spent with black jack, post office, 
corn likker and brass knuckles. 
Between fights the guests danced 
and a good time was had by all. 

7 * * 

Slim Simpkins, who left for Gold 
Gulch several days ago to deliver 
half a dozen important packages, has 
not returned yet. If he ain’t home 
by to-morrow a delegation from 
Rattlesnake Flats will drift over 
to the gulch to find out how much 
it'll cost to get him out on bail. 





Rafael Silberbaum, our local sheik, is 
being bothered considerably by flies 
and bees since he started using that nice 
smelling stuff to make his hair look slick 
like the moving picture fellers. 

san 

Doctor (breaking the so-called sad 
news)—You're the father of twins. 

Optimist—Congratulate me, Doc! 
That completely exempts me from the 


income tax! 


HM, 7 


The voice of the masses. 


4 





Crawford—It seems impossible to mak: 
some women cover themselves decently. 
Crabshaw—Not unless you buy them a 
lot of furs. 
sae 
Victim of the Inquisitive Habit—What's 
the matter, old chap? You look run 
down. 
Victim of the Jaywalking Habit—1 
was. 
Pd 
At Bryn Mawr recently seventy- 
five girls marched out of a burning 
Vy dormitory in their nighties, and a 
YZ dozen firemen were overcome by 
ZY smoke. At least they said it was 
GW smoke. 
Ge FSS 
Terrible Ass—And how did you 
like my offensive work this after- 
noon? Great, wasn’t it? 
Terribly Bored—Comparatively. 
But you've improved on it since. 
tad 
The minister’s call was nearl) 
~_ finished, when he remarked with 
emphasis, “It is deeds, not words, 
that count.” 
“Oh, I don’t know,” responded 
his hostess, “did you ever send a 
telegram?” 





























Swift to Its Close 


by Chet Shafer 


Ao are former heel-and-tap 
artists whose velocity ranges from 
fifteen to seventy miles per hour accord- 
ing to the wind resistance and possibility 
of detection. They are extremely wild 
and nomadic and are very difficult to 
trap because of their remarkable sagacity. 
When captured and properly penned, 
however, they become quite docile and 
easy to handle, and they can be taught 
to do many amusing tricks. A flock of 
nice tame autoists, thoroughly domesti- 
cated and jail broke, is an everlasting 
credit to any community, 

No two types of local fauna are quite 
so much at odds as autoists and their 
former teammates of the concreted path- 
Against the pedestrian the autoist 
s continually battling for the supremacy 
of the crosswalks. The struggle has been 
one of the most piquant in the annals of 
this land where tyrant foot may tread its 
last tread most any moment. ‘To date, 
the autoist leads in the number of vie- 
tories won. The pedestrians, while they 
must be commended for their persistence, 
are gradually losing ground under the 


W ay Ss. 


processes of elimination and rigor mortis. 
It seems only fair to state at this time 
that pedestrians must either give up their 
cause and assemble enough cash to be- 
come autoists in their own right; or, if 
they choose to continue the struggle, they 
should offer no criticisms of their surviv- 
ing relatives for the manner in which the 
funeral is conducted, 

It is interesting to note that the autoist 
has not been successful in all his contests, 
however. In competition with engineers 
of limited trains for the unscathed pas- 
sage of grade crossings he has _ not 
covered his cause with much glory. Auto- 
ists have always been obsessed with the 
idea that they could pit their cunning 
against the skill of an engineer but statis- 
tics show that they have been somewhat 


in error. The races have been exciting 
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Madge—I never take a drink unless it’s a very cold day? 
Dick—What do you mean, cold? 


“Oh! 


but the coroner's jurv, as a rule, after 
examining the witnesses, has declared the 
engineer to be the winner. And when 
the autoist has been removed from the 
wreckage by kind and loving hands and 
an account of the affair has been pub- 
lished, the least the engineer receives is 
the newspaper decision, 
at 
“7 THOUGHT Blank was going to run for 
Congress,” said the local political 
dopester. 
“Nope, he’s too snobbish,” asserted the 
insider. 
“Couldn't get the people's votes, eh?” 
“No, it wasn't that,” replied the in- 
sider. “He refuses to associate with 
Congressmen.” 


Around seventy or seventy-five degrees!” 


A Real Metallurgist 
A CHARMING voung chap from Woon- 


socket 
Neatly slipped his wife’s watch in his 
por ket, 
He said with a grin, 
“T sure need the tin, 
So Ill take this gold thing out and 
hocket.”” 


4.88 


“What do vou think of the movie sas 
an art?” asked Bibb of Seribb, the well- 
known writer. 

“T can’t tell vou, vet.” replied Seribb. 
“T haven't heard from the scenario I 
submitted.” 











Collegian—I studied French three years so I could read La Vie Parisienne. 





Mother—And what good deed did you do to-day? ; 
Bobbie (a boy scout)—I taught that Simpson girl next door it wasn’t polite to stick out her 


tongue at boy scouts. 


- UNDERSTAND,” said Mrs. Smith, 
“that our former plumber has 
become a doctor.” 

“Yes,” said Mrs. Jones, “and they say 
he almost lost his first case.” 

“How was that?” 

“In the middle of the operation he 
found that he had to go back for some 
tools.” 

eR ol 

Man (at employment agency)—I want 
a man whose honesty is established by 
scores of references. A man who would 
be honest under any circumstances. 

Clerk—You wish a bank employee? 


“No. I’ve got my winter coal supply 


in and I am looking for a janitor.” 


Verses for a Guest Room 
by Sue Stuart 


er SWEETLY in this dainty bed— 
But kindly don’t take root here. 
Remember, we don’t keep a maid 

So won't you shake a foot, dear? 


Bright dreams be yours, ere morning break 
Upon day’s golden shore— 

But listen, kid—for heaven’s sake 
Don’t throw things on the floor. 


May peace here greet you, welcome guest, 
And scatter joy about ‘er, 

But please, old thing, when getting dressed 
Watch where you spill your powder! 


6 





“T believe these sweet potatoes would 
have been better if you had cooked them 
a little longer, my dear.” 

“Good heavens, man! Those are the 
flower bulbs I was going to set out to- 
day.” 

Rad 

Jones—You remember old Hank Stewe, 
who was a cook in our outfit in the army? 
Well, I ran across him the other day. 

Smith—Well—well! Did he have a 
good job? 

“Yes—but not as a cook!” 

sas 

Why buy bell-shaped trousers if they 
don’t ring when your wife goes through 
them? 
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Missus (to cook)—Eliza! At last I’ve caught you 
taking our provisions home with you! 
“Well—yessum—you all-time tellin’ me to be 


economical!” 


The Quest of the Rambow 
by ( yril B. Eqan 


7 in a way, is a very tragic story. 
This time a week ago, early in the 
morning as I was strolling through a rail- 
way terminal, I was assailed by sudden 
pangs of hunger. My stomach was abso- 
lutely empty. What should I buy, said 
I to myself, to appease my ravenous tum? 

Ah, ves—a banana! 

I went up to a banana booth. 

“Sir,” I said to the clerk,“have you—?” 

“Yes,” he 

—————ceos | 
[ v (= have!” 

: I putdown 

three cents. 

I pulled a 

| vellow boy 
| off the tree. 

I was going 
to eat it then 
and_ there, 
when a ter- 
riblethought 
came to me: 

— Where 
The man who fired the shall I put 
last shot of the war five the peels? 
years ago. L lookedin 
the imme- 
diate vicinity. There were no wastepaper 
baskets, there were no ash cans. 

I attracted the banana man’s attention: 

“Sir,” I said, “if I eat this banana will 
you take back the peels?” 

The banana man withered me with an 
angry eye: 

“What do you think this place is, 
Barren Island?” 

Disconsolately I shuffled away, and 
started to explore the great railway 
terminal for ash cans. I looked to the 
right of me, I looked to the left of me; 


\ | 
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to the back of me 
and to the front of 
me I looked. I 
covered every spot 
of the station, but 
found no ash cans. 

When I had 
finished my _ first 
search, this was my 
line of reasoning: 

There are many 
banana booths in 
this railway station. 

Evidently people 

buy bananas and eat 
them in this railway 
, station. 
, But if people buy 
bananas in this rail- 
way station, where 
do they put the 
peels? 

There must be 
some ash cans! 

There can he ho 
doubt—was my line 
of reasoning at the 
end of the second 
tour—that ther 
an ash can in this 
place. Somebody, however, is probably 
moving the thing about, and I have as vet 
been unable to catch up to it. “Sir,” I 
said, addressing a gaudy railroad official, 
“T have a problem on my hands, which 

am trusting your judgment to solv 
I am desirous of eating a banana. Could 
you inform me of the whereabouts of the 
proper receptacle for the tropical débris, 
or has this terminal devised some invisible 
incinerator that reduces said débris to 
impalpable molecules of dust?” 

But the gaudy railroad official gave 
me naught but a fishily suspicious stare. 

And yet was I undaunted. 

“Sir,” I cried, “your silence does not 
discourage me; it only inspires in me the 
more determination to find this receptacle 
by my own unaided efforts!” 

And I broke into a run—bound that 





“Hurry up, Si! 
together in six minutes!” 
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I would track down the flying ash can 
or die in the endeavor. 

“Here, here,” shouted the official 
“cut that running out, or somebody will 
lock you up for a nut!” 

Somewhat abashed, I slowed down. 
Yet was I convinced of the presence of a 
waste receptacle. I persisted in my 
pursuit at a less noticeable dog-trot 

All that morning I persisted. . . 

All that afternoon I persisted. 

All that night I persisted — 

And in the « nd, perseverance paid. 

For with 
the dawn of 
the follow 
ing morning, 
like a burst 


—_ 


a 
{2 
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of sudde n 
sunlight, 
came the 
solution of 
the proble m: 


Why not 
check the 
peels? 

Which 


after eating 
the banana 
I did. 
“Sir,” said 
I to the clerk 
at thecheck- 
ing booth, as 
I handed 
him the 
peels, neatly 
wrapped = in 
a piece ol 
brown paper 
and tied 
around with 
a pret ty 
pink string 
“IT like 
you. You havea kind face. If I do not 
eall for this pa kage within thirty davs, 
you may keep the contents for yourself!’ 
tt 
When the bride enters the kitchen love 
often takes a vacation. 


He—Close, isn’t it? 

She—You call this 
clo—er, that is, it’s 
stifling. 


Ye’re always braggin’ about how they put these cars 





STORIES TO TELL 





_ “_ 
JUDGE pays $10 weekly for the beat story sub 
mitted for this page, and $5 for the second best 
All othere at regular rates Original, unpub 
lished humorous storics only are wanted id 
dress “Stories to Tell Editor,” Judge, 627 Weat 

43d Street, New York City 
= — } 











First Prize 


N OLD GENTLEMAN boarded a train in 
<% New York City, with the intention 
of going to Florida for the winter. When 
he heard the trainman announce, “All 
out for Indianapolis,” he began to feel 
next he heard, “All out for St 
Louis.” and he began rw weep, but when 
he heard, “All out 
for Kansas City,” he 
bes van to shriek. 

\ kind-hearted 


woman had been ho- 


worried 4 


ticing the increasing 
vrief of the old gentle- 
man, and when he 
particularly 
distressed at the an- 
nouncement, “All out 
for Denver,”’ she 
thought it time for some one to take ar 
interest. 

Stepping over to the old man, she 
asked: “What's the trouble?” 

The old gentleman looked at her in 
despair: “Tm on the wrong train for 
four days, already, ma’am, and still a- 


#99 
re re 
gome,. 


seemed 





Second Prize 


ee NG lawyer, in trying a case, be- 
4% came very much excited, and with 
many gestures and emphasis in pleading 
his case before the judge, stated: “Why, 
Judge, if I thought for one moment that 
my client was guilty, 1 would go out be- 
hind the courthouse and blow my brains 
out.” 


Judge, interrupting: “Just a minute, 


young man, just a minute! You cer- 
tainly flatter your marksmanship.” 
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“C* Mr. Jones,” said Miss Dash the 
other day. “I saw an advertise- 


ment saying that you could furnish your 


home by soap premiums. Every time 
you buy a piece of soap you get a furniture 
certificate. I am going to be married, 
and do you think I could get all my house 
furniture that way?” 

“Why, yes, Miss Dash,” replied Mr. 
Jones. “I had a friend who got all the 
furniture for a six-room house that way. 
The company only had to send him fur- 
niture for one room, the other five rooms 
were full of soap.” 

x) 
HE TIRED Saturday night patron at the 
Elite lunchroom in Hicksburg had 
made up his mind to get some action. 

“Where's that coffee I ordered?” he 
thundered to the waiter. 

“It'll be here in just a minute now,” 
replied the waiter. “You see it takes a 
little longer to make it on Saturday 
nights.” 

“Why is that?” 

“Well, we put m fresh grounds on 
Sundays, an’ long toward Saturday they 
get kind of weak.” 

sae 
T= oTHER day Mr. Abramson hap- 
pened to be walking through the 
Metropolitan Museum of Art. He no- 
ticed two boys standing before a painting 
of an archangel. 

“T wonder if he can loop the loop,” said 
the first boy, pointing to the archangel’s 
wings. 
said the other 
hasn't got no 


“Naw. of course not,” 
boy. “Can't yer see he 
motor.” 

x Pd 
“Yo CAN’T overestimate the in- 
telligence of a dog,” declared 
Colonel Spotswood Telfair of Mountain 
View, gazing reminiscently at his favorite 
hound engaged in snapping feebly at the 
pestiferous flies. 

“When Towser was in his prime he 
had an uncanny way of knowing in ad- 
vance the sort of vaumec I Was going to 
hunt. For instance, if I left the house 
carrying a rifle, Towser would dash for 
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the woods and trail nothing but squirrels. 
If I started out with a shotgun, Towser 
would trail nothing but rabbits. 

“One day I decided to puzzle the old 
rascal, so I took down my fishing-pole 
and started to the river. It may sound 
preposterous, gentlemen, but when I got 
to the edge of the yard I found that 
derned dog scratching up fishing-worms 
for me!” 

Sas 


A= purchased an auto and was 
seen driving down the street about 
sixty miles an hour. A policeman yelled 
at him to stop but instead of slowing up 
the Swede increased his speed. Wher 
the officer finally caught up with him lh 
roared : 

“Why didn’t you stop? 
hear me holler back there?” 

Seemingly unconcerned the Swe 
replied : 

“Oh, vas dat vou dat velled? I thought 
it vas somebody I run over.” 


ets 


Didn’t you 


— 





The Wreck (to substitute)—An’ be 
careful of that headguard, Bill. It’s 
my lucky one. 

Pad 
Je BLANK was walking slowly down 
the street, his head bandaged and his 
eve blacked. ““What’s the matter?” ex- 
claimed a friend in surprise. “Been in an 
accident?” 

“No,” said Joe. “The other night 
Bill Smith was telling me some funn 
stories. Then he introduced me to a 
friend of his. After an awkward silenc: 


I asked Bill if he knew any more jokes.’ 


It is rumored that the Navy team will use it against the Army in their annual combat. 
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“Are you through crying now, Edward?” 
“No, sir 


Object ion Overruled 
F. D 


lor 


Ts TEAMS lined up the kick-off. 
Carefully shaping a mound, a heft 
center poised the football on it and re 
tired to the of his 
The receiving players waited in 


expectancy. 


line team mates 


Lense 


referee asked the 
The Vy were. A whistle blew 
\s the team kicking plunged forward, thi 
ball rolled off the mound. 

Again the pigskin was teed up. 


“Are you ready?” the 


captaims. 


Again 
the referee inquired and the captains 
7 hie line surge d 
the ball 
down from its dirt pedestal. 

In the silence before the third attempt 
ame the voice of a fair partisan of the 
receiving team: “I think it’s horrid not 
to fix that ball better. Our side shouldn't 
stand for it, should they?” 

Clear but bored came back the 
f her “You're 

we got a kick coming.” 


signified preparedness. 


forward—and again 


toppled 


vou c 


escort: right. They 


I'm just restin’.” 


Case of Necessity 


Mary—I hear you t 


immed down 





voung poet and ha taken up with an 
athlete. 

Magan I hated to do it. but the foot 
ball season is on and | just have to see all 
those games 

Me Caine 

Monk Barber—Hey! Come back 


here with my barber pole! 
Willie Elephant—Oh! Excuse me! 
I thought it was a stick of candy! 


the 


Ave of Canned Goods 
by WW Sf 


ag 


We Sri 


soup 


| ] 
ither ma hi 


The 


candelabra sl) 


On smiling faces in a row 
In thre next room some record squu als: 
We like canned music with our meals. 
And after dinner ‘tis our plan 
To take a spin in our tin ca 
ad 
Kidd Venice has canals nstead 


What do 
ation Army does for corners? 
Kidder they 
\ er there. 


streets. VOU SUpPpPose t} 


Guess have to use 
wavV OV 


Att 


“Norah, remember, we are to have 
guests for dinner this evening 
“Seven, all told, mum.” 
I said six.” 
“Wan will be in th’ kitchen, mum.” 





NED suiccotasit, Canned bree Cannes 











“How would you—er, Clarice—like a nice trip to Niagara Falls?” 


A Layman’s Map of the World 
by Kitty Parsons 
USSI 1—Where everyone drinks ““vod- 
ka” and is eventually murdered. 
Siberia—A suburb of Russia, highly 
popular as a winter resort. 
Spain—Where people spend all their 
time at bullfights and doing Spanish 
dances. 
Greece—A long chain of restaurants. 
Scotland—The hunting ground of Eng- 
lish lords. 








England—The home of the Prince of 
Wales. 

Ireland—The ancestral home of most 
American mayors. 

Norway and Sweden—Where daylight 
saving really started. 

Italy—Where everyone carries a sti- 
letto and sings love songs in the moon- 
light. 

Denmark—Where they raise great 
Danes. 

France—Where wine is cheap and 
chateaux are many. 

Japan—The seat of the 
kimona industry. 

China—One great mass 
of laundry schools, where 
everyone lives on rice and 
tea. 

Switzerland—The largest 
skating rink in the world. 

Roumania—The home of 
that good-looking queen. 

Bulgaria—A mass of 
many colored embroideries. 

Turkey—Harems. 

Czecko-Slavia — Where 
the bright colored china 
comes from. 

Holland —Wilhelm’s 
country seat. 

ad 


Lawyer—What do you 
consider the first symptom 
of insanity on the part of 
the defendant? 

Witness—When he took 








“This tree was planted when grandpa was a 


little boy, Walter.” 


“Gee, has grandpa lived all that tree?” 


his wife for a walk past 
show windows filled with 
expensive hats. 
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Rondeau 
by William K. Ziegfeld, Jr. 
| AM not one, when at a show, 
To smile on chorinnes, row on row, 
And ogle smartly at the stage. 
Nor do I take a beverage 
That sets my beezer all aglow 


When tween the acts I go below, 

To act the gay Lothario 

On some post-midnight pilgrimage, 
I am not one. 


T'd like, within the footlights’ glow, 
To bask and smile and, well, you know 
But if I leave my pasturage, 
In haughty flights of verbiage 
My wife will always spoil the show! 

I am not one! 





AT THE RED CROSS 
BENEFIT 


Fortune Teller — You 
are soon to cross water. 

“Thank the Lord! I knew I’d get 
the hang of that water hazard if I 
kept at it!” 



































She—What sort of a chap is young Erskine, Claire? 


You’re a friend of his, aren’t you? 


“Well, to tell the truth, Peg, he’s the sort of man no mother should introduce to her daughter.” 


“My! 


I didn’t know you were his press agent 


too!” 


THE MOTORISTS PROGRESS 


HEN I was poor and found it 

hard to pay my weekly board, I 

thought Pd be a happy bard if 
I could own a Ford. “How happy must 
the poet be,” I sighed, while grinding 
odes, “who jogs along beside the sea, and 
burns up country roads! No vain ambi- 
tions in me swell, I ask no gorgeous cart; 
a bus of tin will suit me well, ('d have a 
grateful heart.” 

The price of deathless anthems soared, 
as other prices rose, and so at last I owned 
a Ford and dumped my stock of woes. 
Then happily I chugged along o’er wold 
and moor and lea, and countless tons of 
germproof song were shipped abroad by 
me. But as I drove along I saw more 
costly cars than mine, and bitter feelings 
filled my craw, and made my soul repine. 
I saw punk grocers in their vans that cost 
two thousand bones. 


“Are poets always 
alse -rans?” 


I asked, in anguished tones. 
“Must bards forever ride in wains of bar- 
gain counter brand, while yet their neigh- 
bors blow their gains for tumbrils truly 
grand? Would old Bill Shakespeare be 
content to travel in a Ford? Would not 


by Walt Mason 


John Milton, gifted gent, by such a course 
be bored? It is my duty to acquire a 
nobler, better boat, and to that end [ll 
soak my lyre, and spend my 
groat.” 


bottom 


| LABORED then by day and night, and 
wore out many lyres, until I bought 
a Nifty-Knight that had four rubber 
tires. Ah, I remember well the day when 





The Boss—You're fired! 
Chauffeur—Will you give me a rec- 
ommendation as a careful driver? 


ll 


first I tooled it home, and life seemed 
bountiful and gay, and joy was in my 
dome. “With such a bus as this,” I 


cried, to my delighted aunts, “a bard may 
circulate with pride among the rustic 
haunts. No haughty grocer in this town 
can view me with disdain, no purse- 
proud plumber stare me down, when I 
have such a wain. The poet’s is a kingly 
craft, he’s an exalted cuss, he should not 
blush to own his graft or drive a rusty 
bus. He should be anxious to uphold the 
credit of his trade; and in a flivver punk 
and old he looks too much decayed.” 
Then for a little while I rode with 
proud and stately mien, and many a grand 
and ringing ode I swapped for gasoline. 
As with the shifting gear I fooled, and 
pressed upon the gas, it cheered me much 
to know I tooled a car of price and class. 


me wince as 
the banker 


UT PRESENTLY men saw 
one who ste ps on tacks: 


and the merchant prince were driving 
Cadillacs!) Then all at once my Nifty- 
Knight seemed but a false alarm; the 


(Continued on page 32) 


/ 








UP-TOWN AND THE FAR WEST—by RALPH BARTON 
































Fania Marinoff, Tom Powers and Ann Harding in Gilbert Emery’s “Tarnish” (at 
the Belmont), in which the immaculate blonde of the present is, for once, nearly as 
interesting as the wicked brunette of the past. 





= 


Otto Kruger and June Walker in Owen Davis's deafening farce, “The Nervous 
Wreck,” at the Sam H. Harris. (The customer in the front row is, between 
shots, beginning to understand the title.) 
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Touring delegate of the Actors’ Equity Association in Rome (after studying Sig. Mussolini’s news-reel manner): 


“Here, here, my good man! 


Stop that or join the Equity!” 


FRANK CAMPBELL’S FUNERAL 


I 


uLA Voutmer’s “The Shame 
l Woman” is undoubtedly a better 

play than the one of the same name 
by the same author that was shown in the 
Greenwich Village Theater. The latter 
offered an excellent example of what can 
happen to a manuscript when a director 
with a passion for neo-artistic lighting 
effects and a company of actors with a 
passion for indicating misery by letting 
their voices fall at the end of every line 
and for registering exaltation by throwing 
back their shoulders and squeezing the 
backs of their necks against their collars 
are let loose on the same stage. Miss 
Vollmer’s play is not nearly so good a 
piece of writing as her “Sun Up”; it is, 
indeed, often pretty bad; but it is a sin- 
cere and honest effort at a folk study none 
the less, and as such deserved more re- 
spect than was accorded it down in Sheri- 
dan Square. 

In the first place, the M. Gustav Blum, 
in staging the play, evidently confused it 
with a lawn féte, and lighted it accord- 
ingly. Lize Burns’s cabin in the moun- 
tains of North Carolina, what with its 
wealth of greens turning into purples 
and reds dissolving into blues, frequently 
took on the appearance of the Submarine 
Grill-room of the Traymore Hotel in 
Atlantic City, while the cell in the small 
North Carolina jail, what with its olives 
fading into browns and its greens running 
to vellows, bore a strange resemblance to 
a Prizma movie. Added to all this was 
the estimable M. Blum’s apparent con- 
viction that the mountains of North Caro- 
lina are something like Frank Campbell's 
funeral church, and his consequent obe- 
dient direction of the characters and text 
in the spirit and tone of a sermon for the 
dead. In the face of such antics and in 
the hands of actors, who, with a notable 
exception or two, were set upon inter- 
preting the play as if it were something 
being done for spite, poor La Vollmer 


THEATER 


by George Jean Nathan 


stood little chance. She is a talented 
girl though that talent is still disturb 


ingly uneven—and should in the future 
handle the disposition of her manu- 
scripts with her fingers crossed. 


IT 


F A PARTY of American schoolmarms in 
Paris were out for a night of forbidden 
thrills and the hired guide were to take 
them in succession to the Y. M. C. A., 
the Bibliotheque National, the Zoo, the 
Pére-Lachaise cemetery and the Church 
of the Sacred Heart, it 
imagine that the good ladies, begging 
their pardon, would give him a swift kick 
in the pants. Yet this is precisely what 
the Messrs. Selwyn did when they brought 
over the Grand Guignol company, guided 
American theatergoers in search of shock 
to the Frolic Theater, and then lifted the 
curtain on a bill from which almost every 
thing that has made the Guignol what it 
is Was painstakingly deleted. 
For vears the Americano has heard that 
the Guignol was the place to go to in Paris 
if one wished to see melodramatic horrors 


is reasonable to 


in the grand manner and bedroom farces 
in Which the bed was used for other pur 
poses than a prop against which one knelt 
at night to say one’s prayers. 
he has heard that 
place where one might revel in vicarious 


For vears 
the Guignol was the 


sins and tortures and in obscene mirth. 
And then he went to the Frolic Theater. 
Here, sure enough, the 
troupe. Here, enough, 
Guignol scenery. But.. begob! 
was the hot stuff? What the eager 
Americano, all het up and on tiptoes, saw 
was only a sentimental one-act play, fol- 
lowed by a little melodrama that he had 
already done in English at the 
Princess Theater in West Thirty-ninth 
street, followed by a second little melo- 
drama that wasn’t one-hundredth so ex- 
citing as “The Bat” or “Within the Law.” 
followed, finally, by a little farce, beside 


Guignol 
the 
where 


was 


sure 


was 


seen 
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which one of Al Woods's acts was a veri- 
table naughtiness. The 
Americano grunted, reached for his hat, 
and walked disconsolately up the aisle. 
At least, this is what the Americano 
did on the opening night. The Messrs. 
Selwyn’s stern morality and qualms for 
his tender feelings had put the kibosh on 
his evening. 


yu preéenu of 


They had served him Guig- 
nol a@ [ Americain, which was not to his 
taste. Let us hope for the sake of the 
Americano’s palate and for the sake of 
the prosperity of the the 
native shore that the local management 
has ere this seen the folly of its initial st p 
and duly repented. 


Guignol on 


Ii] 
be THOSE REGIONS of the Republic wher 
dinner is called supper, where men 
wear buttoned undershirts, where women 


put on black dresses on Sunday and 
Where open plumbing is confined to th 
open spaces of the back yard, William 
Hodge is a beloved institution. Year 
after vear he goes up and down the hintet 
land with his dramatic messages of love 
and 
and convinces the vokels 


and cheer 
at two dollars 
that God’s in His heaven 
and all's well with the world. Has a hick 
Then does the opus of the 
Hodge lecture to him that all he need do 
to cure himself is to think sweet thoughts 
and pray ea h night before putting on his 
Or hath a boob 
failed in business? Then doth the opus 
of the Hodge comfort him with the phil 
osophy that failure is nobler in the sight 


and sweetness good will 


per convince 


tuberculosis? 


socks and going to bed. 


of God than success. 

In wicked, New York 
and other such cesspools of evil, the works 
of the Hodge 


mocked at and derided—are, as a matter 


sophisticated 


are, of course, cruelly 


of fact, put down as juvenile claptrap and 
the pure bunk. But that is undoubtedly 
because these localities are blind to their 


/ 
~+ 
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South View of the 
Belle Meade 
Country Club, 

Nashville, Tenn. 





TOLD AT THE 19th HOLE 


a Samae Brown had been arrested on 
£4 charges of assault and battery. 

“Aren't you going to hire a lawyer to 
defend you, Aeneas?” asked a_ friend 
shortly before the trial. 

“No, sah,” replied the darky, “it'll be 
all I can do to pay my fine, let 
payin’ a lawyer's fee besides.” 


alone 





ADVICE TO GOLF WIDOWS 


If you can’t argue golf out of your 
husband at home, follow him over the 


course and keep at it. Your constant 
nagging will destroy his mental poise, 
spoil his game, and he will soon have 
to give up. 
RR Pd 

je Woop was a clerk. Jim Riley 

was a barber. Joe and Jim were 
madly in love with Flora Wilkins, a 
waitress. Joe always visited his love 
Saturday nights. Jim’s night was Wed- 
nesday. 

Flora finally married Jim. On the 
following Saturday night Joe presented 
himself at her door as usual. 

“You can’t come in, Joe,” 
regretfully. “You know 
now.” 

“Huh,” said Joe, giving her a haughty 
glance. “I didn’t come to 
I came to get shaved.” 


said Flora, 
I’m married 


see you. 


Ballades of a Dub 


by A. N. C. Fowler 
No Moth Balls for My Clubs This Year 


Goox I shall need hot water bags 

‘J And furs around my B. V. D.’s, 
With many other warmer rags 

Enclosing arms and chest and knees, 
Lest when I golf such members freeze 

In this young winter, drab and sere; 

For I must play, e’en though I sneeze— 
No moth balls for my clubs this year. 


Yet ere December onward drags 

Its crop of grippes and pleurisies 

Why not amass some baggage-tags 

And check my clubs down where the bees 
Are seeking honeyed argosies 

In some far tropic vista near 

The salty tang of southern seas? 

No moth balls for my clubs this year. 


As old King Frost quite nearer shags 

I heap together on my knees 

Each circular that neatly brags 

Of courses by the Southern Keys 

With such allurements as shall please 
Beneath a warmer atmosphere 

I yield to their cajoleries 

No moth balls for my clubs this year. 


L’Envoi 
Ye wood and irons, autumn flees; 
I think we'll go away from here 
And dub around the Belair tees— 
No moth balls for my clubs this year. 


ad 
A CERTAIN group of older men in a 
+ small town in Virginia meet quite 
often and usually have something to 
drink. 

The oldest one was observed to always 
hold his nose while drinking. One night 
he was asked why he did it and if he dis- 
liked the smell. 

His reply was: “If I smell the stuff 
it makes my mouth water and I don’t 
want my drinks diluted with anything.” 
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~xoot Guicn, a metropolis of th 

great open spaces, had at one tim 
supported a small church but the pop 
lation had slowly dwindled until it wa 
impossible longer to collect enough mon: 
to pay the parson’s salary. The parso! 
therefore, doffed the cloth and establish: 
a lunch-room near the station. One Sur 
day night a traveling man who regular! 
passed through Snoot Gulch dropped | 
at the lunch-room and ordered suppe: 
After having waited for more than a ha 
hour without being offered more than 
glass of water, he called to the forny 
parson. 

“Yes?” replied that gentleman. 

“T was just wondering, parson,” sa 
the traveling man, “if you had cut o 
the Sunday evening service.” 


& 





x 

thes IRISHMEN roomed in an eight 

story apartment on the top floor and 
could not sleep on Sunday morning, as t] 
sun would shine in the windows and wah 
them up. They bought some black paint 
and painted the windows and lay down to 
sleep. When they woke up they realized 
they would be late for work, as it wa 
seven fifteen. They rushed to their jobs 
and the foreman looked at 
wilderment. 
the matter, 
minutes late?” 

The Foreman—Twenty minutes, hell! 
Where were you Monday and Tuesda 


them in bx 
Pat says, “Faith and what 
We're only 


boss? twent 


sae 

HE ATTENTIVE clothing salesman had 

bent his full energies to the business « 
selling Mrs. Plunk a suit each for the tw 
The cute little boys had been no mor 
trouble than a box of monkeys with tl 
lid off, and the distracted salesman wa 
only too glad when at last one of the twu 
appeared to be fitted and the mothe: 
suited, 

“Now, Madam, you will want a suit 
for the other boy , 
ing salesman. 


questioned the clot! 


“No, one will do,” replied the econom 
ical mother. “It’s for 
days, and I have arranged to have Tomm 
attend the M. E. Sunday school in th: 
morning, Billy the P. E. Sunda 


wearing on Sun 


and 


school in the afternoon.” 





<A ting ses 
 aceaee 

The Monk—What the dooce has be- 
come of all those golf balls? 
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Uf ata 


“Congratulations, 
“Thank you, dear. 


Some Encouragement 


Aspirant (to football fame)—Have I 
shown any big-team stuff as yet? 

Coach—Y our hair looks promising. 

sas 

Fred—Football certainly is a dangerous 
sport, isn’t it? 

Ned—Yes, I had a shoulder broken last 
fall because the spectator next to me 
slapped me on the back so much. 

sas 

Freddie—Which do you want, this big 
apple with the worm hole in it, or this 
good little apple? 

Wilie—Let me see the size of the worm 


hole. 






/}// 
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Helen! 


“T want an extra man for this big job,” 
said the bandit chief, “and what I want 
is a young, active, resourceful, reliable, 
cool-headed, truthful, faithful, 
honest crook.” 


real ron vd, 


sae 

“So it’s all over, is it, Mary?” 

“Yes, Philip, it’s all over.” 

“Well, Mary, it’s a blessing you made 
up your mind on the right side of Christ- 
mas.” 

sae 

“There’s no pleasing women.” 

“Correct. My wife used to jump on 
me because I scowled at her relatives, and 
now she jumps on me because I laugh at 
*em.” 
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I hear you’re engaged.” 
I want you to meet them soon.” 


Rivals 


Olive—Which side are you rooting for 
in the football game? 

Dottie—How in the world can I teil 
until I know whether 'm going with 


Jack or Harry? 


tt 


“T wish to advertise for a wife through 
your want ad columns.” 

“Yes, sir. Under 
Business Chances, Pet Stock or 
hold Fixtures?” 


what classification: 


House 


Pad 


In the old days, money made the mare 
go, and nowadays the auto makes the 
money go. 
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Grandpapa’s beaver makes a nice 
neckpiece. 
= 








And, of course, the little white bare-skin. 





The raccoon calls on his 
mate. 


§ 


Squirrel can be secured easily 
with the right kind of nut. 


THE FUR TRAPPING 
SEASON IS ON 


by John Held, Jr. 





Trapping for sables. 


























The Middle Ages, at present, show a promising future 


THE SILENT DRAMA SPEAKS 


“ ELL?” said our third butler to 
us the other evening as he got 
us out of our jacket and into 


' 


again—we always like to change for 
dinner though our wardrobe may not 
support our hobby—“Well,” said our 
third butler, “what, if I may make so 


bold as to arsk sir, is new in the cinema?” 
Billows, that being our third butler’s 
name, always refers to the Movies as the 
Cinema. We, 
sume a classic attitude toward life and its 
important institutions, but our friends 
are rough diamonds and laugh us to scorn 
Bil- 
lows, on the contrary, keeps better com- 
pany. He doesn’t have 
tact with editors and screen reviewers. 
“Have you seen Douglas Barthelmess 
in “The Clanking Sword’? he questioned. 


have wished to as- 


too, 


when we pull any high-brow stuff. 


to come in con- 


“Dick Barthelmess in “The Fighting 
Blade,” we corrected him, with a slight 
shrug of the eyebrow s. “Yes, we have 


scen him and we've seen Glenn Hunter 
and ° ee 

“IT wonder if that 
near Glenndenning, in Surrey, where I 
come from, sir?” asked Billows. 

“And [ve seen “The Eternal Struggle,” 
“And 
if you care to be enlightened on matters 
as socially important as these new films 
I'll tell you 
of them while you squeeze the last drop 
of Bacardi from its crystal enclosure.” 

And while Billows endeavored to lift 


our drooping spirits, we sought to acceler- 


would be anywhere 


I continued, ignoring his question. 


I should Say cinema plays 


ate his ambition to become a broader and 
more intelligent third butler. 

With Dick Barthelmess in “The Fight- 
ing Blade” we quarrel not so much with 
Dick as with the bluntness of the fight- 
ing blade, which we seemed to think is a 
rambling artificial story of love and ad- 
venture in which a fair maid gets into 
men’s boots and the young man into hot 
water to win her. The story might have 
been written by anybody after formula 
2,623 and played by anybody with a 


FOR ITSELF 
by George Mitchell 


supple spine and an agile O'Sullivan. 
Anybody who can do the intensive 
pantomime that Barthelmess did in 
*Tolable David” and “Fury” is snubbing 
his talents with such stuff as is given him 
in “The Fighting Blade.” and admits 
frankly that he is no better than the 
sCOres of medioc re screeners who could 
do “The Fighting Blade” as well. 

We do not mean to infer that the pic- 


ture is not interesting, nor well made. 
Youll like it. It contains much pic- 


turesqueness, devil-may-carelessness, ho- 
kum and suc h, and Dorothy Mac kaill Is 
delightfully charming in what we believe 


Is the best thing we ve 


ever Sect 
her do. 
We wonder if we are going blasé? 


But we somehow couldn't see the neces- 
sity to show in such grewsome detail the 
tortures to which 
mitted by his enemies. 


Barthelmess is sub- 
We seem to fee] 
this in bad taste and lacking in productive 
inventiveness. The courage of Barthel- 
mess might have been subtler shown per- 
haps by shadow or some such medium. 
John Robinson, whom we consider one of 
the best directors of the screen, has made 
a nice picture but has added no new 
feather to his cap. He has led us to 
expect something especially from 
his megaphone, but “The Fighting Blade” 
is only a good picture. 


Wit Glenn Hunter in “Puritan Pas- 
sions,” 


on the other hand, we have 
one of the most interesting surprises it 


Lon vd 


has been our privilege to see in the past 


vear. To begin with the story is unusual 
and has given Frank Tuttle and Fred 
Waller, the young Lochinvars of the 


screen, that are not in the West, an oppor- 
tunity to explore untrodden 
shores. 

“Puritan Passions” ‘s the nom de cellu- 
loid of Percy MacKaye’s “The Scare 


v) 
cTOW, 


along 


and disports for hero a 
aristocrat supernaturally conceived in the 
figure of a scarecrow through the witch- 


voung 
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craft of none other than his Satanie nibs 
old Nick himself, and breath of 
life is nothing more substantial than the 
smoke that is drawn in through a trusty 
\t frequent stages of the story 
Mr. Hunter's life hangs by “the makings” 
and is only brought back from the brink 
Nick handing him the 


pipe and bidding him to “smoke up,” lest 


Ww hose 


corncob. 


of the grave by 


he vo out. 

We would tell vou the in detail 
but that it would spoil vour interest in 
the picture. 


storys 


Sut to generalize we would 
sav that Hunter is different in this pieture 
from done and 
equally entertaining, equally masterful in 
pantomime. the 


voung men of the screen from whom much 


else lie has 


anvthing 


To us he Is one of 
Is vel to come, 

Mary Astor. done the 
work of her still short career 
Puritan maid who 


} 


too, has best 
as the voung 
is lovely to look at and 
who acts with such simple sincerity 
More such films, we feel, would make 
moving pic tures less boring Film 
Guild added a freshness to 
direction that compensates for the flood 
of bravado that 


and the 
have naire 
is the bone and sinew of the 
major ke aLgzucrs, 


“ ETERNAL STRUGGLE” is_ the 
northwest mountain story that diree 
tors curiously had 
overlooked. Wi why. 
good as the others we have seen and as 
well presented. We do not now thrill as 
much as we did through the first thousand 
of these Canadian stories. 


enough previously 


It’s as 


can t see 


Custom stales. 
The first seven or eight orange blossoms 
are the best, but find in Renee 


Adoree a new star that bids fair to shine 


we did 


as brilliantly as many of the other planets. 
We don’t remember having 
before but, insignificant as it is, she has 
our Pat O'Malley, too, 
was easy and satisfving and the others in 
the cast enough at 
times to make even the grandeur of the 
Canadian northwest look shabby. 


her 


seen 
endorsement. 
in xd 


were Various 








Armistice Day 





Celebrating Their Wooden Anniversary 























Douglas H. Cook 
FI Eliot Keen 
J. A. Waldron 
— WPeiivion, W ~ um Me r Hou — 
Prohibition enforcement? Oh, 
that’s a cop and bull story. 





C’est la Guerre! 
rsarv of the Armistice we are being 


N THE FIFTH annive , 
rather forcefully reminded that the World War is not 


yet over, that an armistice and treaties of peace to the 

ntrary the conflict 
vithout serious let-up ever since that hectic week in 1914, and 
Ferrero, the Italian 
torian, pointed out the transparent fiction of the peace in an 
article Leslie’s Weekly almost Men « 


peace, peace, when there is no peace! 


notwithstanding, has been continuing 


even now entering upon a new phase. 
| 


in two vears ago. rv 
If we accept this very simple and obvious fact it will help 
us to view the situation in Europe with a greater comprehension 


This 


phrase explains so many things that otherwise challenge every 


and also, perhaps, more philosophically. (est la guerre! 
attempt at explanation; it helps us to accept situations that 
otherwise imperil our sanity. The ultimate crime committed 
at Versailles was to deprive the suffering hordes of Europe of 
the shrug that goes with this phrase. 

So the Armistice, 


transition from open to covert warfare with a slight rearrange 


as a date in historv, merely marks the 


ment of belligerents. It is hardly worth all the veneration we 


lavish upon it, though it deserves a place in our hearts if only 


Tolstoy’s Prediction 


N THE THEORY that it is war in Europe we 


for the two glorious times we had celebrating it. 
are dealing 
with and not a condition of peace, it is easier to under- 


O ; 


our separate peace with Germany we recaptured the neutrality 


stand the timidity, until now, of our foreign policy. 


that we abandoned in April, 1917, and, just as before we en- 
one side more than the 
other) has since been earnestly seeking our intervention, and 
That is to 
say, until Mr. Hughes sent his recent note tothe British Govern- 
ment hinting that we 
without France. 
many ways with Wilson’s eleventh hour note to the belligerents, 
n December, 1916, suggesting peace without victory. 


tered the war, one side or the other 
we have been as earnestly declining to intervene. 


might enter a reparations conference 


even This communication corresponds in 


Maybe it is too late now for the former, as it was for the 
latter. 
Germany, with what consequences to the world it is hard to 


Mavbe the abyss is already in the act of swallowing 
foresee. You remember Tolstoy’s famous prophecy of the 
Great War, much of which has already been fulfilled. It 
concludes: 

“The end of the great calamity [he implied that this would 
not come until after 1925] will mark a new political era for the 
Old World. There will be left ho empires and kingdoms, but 
the world will form a federation of the United States of Na- 


only four great the 
Saxons, the Latins, the Slavs and the Mongolians.”’ 


Page the Germans! 


tions. There will remain 


Anglo- 


giants 


The Green Mountain Boys 

E ONCE said of George Harvey (purely in jest) that 

the Green Mountains had labored and brought forth 

a mouse, but this would be truer far of Cal Coolidge, 
whose characteristics are so much more mouse-like, and by this 
It would be hard to find two men 
in public life of such opposite temperaments as Cal Coolidge 
and Colonel Harvey —Cal, slight, silent, secretive, and George, 
towering, vociferous, impulsive, commanding. 


we mean no disparagement. 


And now it appears they are going to enter next year’s 
for the candidate and 
Usually it is the impulsive thunderer in such a partnership who 
The 
Green Mountain Boys are reversing this order; it will be in- 
But if the Colonel can make 
presidents of such diverse material as Woodrow Wilson and 
Warren G. Harding, perhaps we should have no misgivings. 


campaign Presidency as manager. 


runs for office and the cautious sphinx who runs him. 


teresting to see how it works out. 


In the meantime, let us pay our respects to Vermont, mother 
at one and the same time of our President and our President 
maker. Here is this little rock-ribbed backwater among States 
still producing sons that put to the blush the crop of far richer 
and more boastful commonwealths. What are corn and hogs, 
or steel and automobiles, or divorces and millionaires, as an out- 
put, compared with men? Let those who sneer at Vermont's 


stationary population and old-fashioned ways laugh that off, 


“It Never Rains But—’” 
HE WATER COMPANY which supplies the counties of Hudson 
New Jersey was obliged by the recent 
drought to suspend its service to some 300 industrial 
of work 15.000 persons. 
Wherefore, on the Sunday following, a number of congrega- 


and Bergen in 


plants, thus throwing out about 


tions thereabouts offered up special prayers for rain. Thirty-six 
hours Jater the rain arrived, in the form of a snorting north- 
easter. For two days it rained pitchforks and blew a gale, 
causing deaths and injuries, damaging property and wrecking 
shipping, from Massachusetts to Virginia. 

Q.E.D. A litule religion is a dangerous thing. 

Egyptian Papers Please Copy 

rR. THORNWELL Jacoss, President of Oglethorpe Univer- 

sity, has had to abandon his project to remove to this 

country the remains of General James Edward Ogle- 
thorpe, the founder of Georgia. The storm of protest from 
Englishmen has effectually smothered it. ‘What!’ they cry. 
“Are Americans not content, then, to be stripping the mother 
country of her old masters that they should now seek to rob her 
even of her illustrious dead?” 

Merely in passing, if our experience with Rembrandts is 
any criterion, there should be as many old masters in England 
to-day as when the first American millionaire started collecting 
them. But please note this, that until Dr. Jacobs instituted 
his search for the general’s bones their location was a matter 
of great uncertainty, so completely had England lost interest 
in her “illustrious dead.” Furthermore, his object in disturb- 
ing them was prompted neither by greed nor archeological 
fervor. He simply wished to rescue them from oblivion, to 
honor them, and with them Georgia and his university. 

The nature of his quest and its outcome are not such as 
to exercise any of us unduly amid the crash of empires. But 
we do hope that the spirit of Tut-ankh-Amen, pursuing with 
his fatal curse the desecrators of his tomb, will pause long 
enough to comprehend the full significance of this episode in 
the country of Lord Carnarvon. 








WHATS WRONG WITH THE MOVIES? 


HE FIRST THING that surprised us in 

a book by somebody named Tamar 
Lane (whether by himself or his 
parents, we cannot say), and called 
“What's Wrong With the Movies?” (The 
Waverly Company), was the fact that the 
book is only 254 pages in length. The 
second thing that surprised us was to find 
ourself, on page 168, grouped with George 
Jean Nathan. We are going to sue the 
author for libel, unless George sues him 
first. 


Among the many things wrong 
with the movies, according to Tamar 


Lane, are the producers, the directors, 
the authors, the exhibitors, the plays, the 


players, the critics and the public. 
Otherwise the movies are all right. 


Among the many matters with critics is 
the fact that dramatic critics occasionally 
“take a fling at the lowly movie.” The 
dramatic critic’s “main deficiency is that 
he always wants the photoplay to measure 
up to the same standards as the drama of 
the stage, when the two institutions are 
radically different. He takes on a dom- 
ineering manner and enjoys lording it 
over the poor old canned drama. In this 
class are Walter Prichard Eaton, George 
Jean Nathan, and the like. ... The 
great shortcoming of this model of quill 
pusher is not that he lampoons the dumb 
drama for its present inefficien- 

. but that he is toodumb 77 
himself to see even remote possi- 
bilities for a future development 
that can bring the motion picture 
into the realm of other fine arts.” 

Now, of course, George Jean 
Nathan is domineering, and loves 
to lord it. But we are the most 
humble of God’s creatures; Harold 
Llovd in “Grandma's Boy” is a 
Richard Coeur de Lion beside us. 
It is with the utmost difficulty 
that we lift our diminished head 
to peep feebly in reply to this 
slander, and to point out that if 
the motion pictures pretend to be 
drama (dumb or spoken matters 
not at all), they must measure up 
to the best capacities of drama, or 
merit the qualified contempt of 
intelligent people. It 
perfectly true that some day they 
can measure up to this standard, 
but the fact that they are not one 
film’s thickness nearer to doing it 
to-day than they fifteen 
years ago causes some of us to 
doubt it. And Tamar Lane for- 
gets that when they seriously try 
to measure up, as he urges they 
should, far from capturing a more 
thoughtful public, they merely 
alienate their present public. 

The movies are, and must of 
course always remain, restricted 
to what can be expressed physi- 
cally. Therefore they can never 
climb beyond the first stage of 


cies *- 


may be 


were 


Drawn by B. D. 


Americans Abroad—Say, my good man, can you 
= me who holds the advertising rights to these 
ills? 


by Walter Prichard Eaton 


civilized drama. When Tamar proves 
this isn’t so, we will sit all through an 
Eleanor Glyn film. 

Our friend from Hollywood also puzzles 
us a bit by complaining that Rupert 
Hughes, Cecil de Mille, the mighty Grif- 
fith, and others, don’t produce master- 
pieces, as he says they should, but go on 
grinding out hocum. We do wish he 
would tell us why we should expect de 
Mille, for instance, to turn out a master- 
piece when before he became a movie 
director he could write nothing but hocum 
for the speaking stage? Or why Rupert 
Hughes should produce film masterpieces 
when before the days of celluloid lubricity 
he produced nothing much better in print? 
Or why Griffith, whose idea of a play is 
“Way Down East” and whose idea of 
history is “The Birth of a Nation,” 
should know anything finer. The Good 
Book has something to say about the 
gathering of figs. It may be Griffith, de 
Mille and company are mercenary; we 
don’t know. But they are certainly 
mediocre. And we have yet to see the 
slightest proof that the movies can offer 
sufficient range and depth of expression 
ever to attract any but mediocre minds. 

The best chapter in the book, to us, is 
that on the exhibitors, wherein Tamar 
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Lane quotes copiously from the critica! 
comments of these lowly creatures 
their trade papers. We particularly 
joyed this comment by Larry Hayes 
manager of the Dawn Theater, Hillsdak 
Mich. (Small town patronage): “ “Thy: 
Young Rajah,’ with Rodolph Valentin« 
—Make them show you this before yo 
pay a long price for it. We bought it and 
are kicking ourselves. Paying real mon 
for it, too. Of all the exhibitions 
dumbness this is the prize. And _ th. 
direction—Ouch! Imagine this: Valen 
tino quarrels with rival, chokes him an: 
turns his back and walks down pat! 
Rival gets up and throws stone. Clos 
up showing Valentino hit in front of head 
over left eye. That bird should be pitch 
ing for the Giants.” 

But William H. Creal, 
Theater, Omaha (neighborhood patron 
age) is something of a Nebraska Nathan, 
too: “‘Grand Larceny’ with a special 


Suburban 


cast. It was grand larceny to accept 
anything for this picture, no matter how 
small the amount. My one lonely patron 
went to sleep and snored so loud that 
was impossible for me to do likewise, so | 
walked out myself and left him alone wit! 
the house cat.” 

Said Willie Creal to Larry Hayes 

“I don't think much of picture plays 

“T know exactly how you feel,” 

Said Larry Hayes to Willie Creal. 

REVIEWER'S life does 


fa Boon 
* not lack for variety, nor 


need yours, dear reader, for if you 
don’t care to learn what's. the 
matter with the movies, you can 
turn, as we did, to “Ventures in 
Book Collecting,” by the lat 
William Harris Arnold (Charles 
Scribner's Sons), and slip from the 
somewhat mephitic atmospher 
of Hollywood into that gentle and 
enchanting world of first editions, 
of precious chips from the masters’ 
workshops. There are people, of 
course, who can’t see why a first 
edition is any better than a 
second or a sixteenth. There are 
even persons who are not thrilled 
to behold a page of manuscript as 
it came from Keats’s pen. My) 
own major treasure is a portion of 
Thoreau’s Journal, written on 
leaves. I have exhibited 
this occasionally to people who 
said, “Yes? And how far is your 
house from the golf club?” But, 
of course, one contrives somehow 
to retain his faith in humanity in 
spite of such folks. After all. 
Thoreau and Keats both belonged 
to the human race. And so did 
William Harris Arnold. 

Mr. Arnold started in the "90's 

(Continued on page 25) 


loose 














DIGEST OF THE WORLD'S HUMOR 
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“Your voice is fine, but your face is awful! I shall have to use you for my 
radio concerts!"—Le Rire (Paris). 














Customs Official—What have you to declare? 
Returning Passenger—I declare that I’m glad to get back—London Mail. 
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only $5.00 a month and the machine is yours. This 


EASY is absolutely the most generous FREE 


speowetter offer we quer made. 
io mot rent a machine when 
TERMS you can pay $5.00 a month TRIAL 
and own one. Think of it—Buying a perfect, late 
modelthighest grade $105 Typewriter at a bargain 
price—at only $500 a month. | 


enue LCSmith mie No. 8 


This is the famous L. C. Smith typewriter which has 
set the world’s standard for quality and service for 
over twenty years. Perfect machines, Standard size, 
Keyboard of Standard Universal arrangement, 42 
Keys, writing 84 characters—universally used in teach- 
ing the touch system The entire line of writing com- 
pletely visible at all times, has the decimal tabulator, 
the two color ribbon, with automatic reverse, the back 
spacer, ball bearing type bars, ball bearing carriage 
action, ball bearing shift action. Every late style fea- 
ture and modern operating convenience. Comes to you 
with everything complete; tools, cover, operating book 
and instructions—nothing extra to buy. You cannot 
conegine the perfection of this beautiful typewriter 
until you have mit. W o the most perfect 
factory rebuildin i 
the industry. 

perfect late style machines at this bargain price 
and every one of these satisfied customers had this 
splendid, strictly up-to-date machine on five 
days’ free trial before deciding to buy it. We will 
send it to you F. ©. B. Chicago for five days’ free trial 
It will sell itself, but if you are not satisfied that this is 
the greatest typewriter you ever saw, you can return it 
at our expense You won't want to return it after you 
try it, for you cannot equal this winderful value anywhere. 


SEND NO MONEY 
Order Now --- Before They’re Gone 


When the typewriter arrives deposit with the express 
agent $6.20 and take the machine for five days’ trial 
If you are convinced that it is the best typewriter you 
éver saw keep it and after 30 days Bos ge $5.00 a 
month until our bargain price of $66.20 is paid. All cash, 
$61.70, just a little more than half its original price 
If you don’t want it, return it to the express agent, 
receive your $6.20 and return the machine. We will 
pay the return express charges. This machine is guaran- 
teed just as if you paid $105.00 for it It is standard. 
Over half a million people own and use these typewriters 
and think them the best ever manufactured. The 
ply at this price is limited; the price will prob- | 
ably A raised when next advertisement appears, 
so don’t elay. Fill in the coupon today—the 
typewriter will, be shipped promptly. There is no 
red tape We employ no solicitors—no collectors— 
no chattel mortgage. It is simply understood that 
we retain title to the machine until full $66.20 is paid 
You cannot lose. It is the greatest typewriter oppor- 
tunity we have ever offered Do not send us one 
cent. Get the coupon in the mails today—sure. 


SMITH TYPEWRITER SALES CO., 
327-360 E. Grand Ave., Chicago, IIl. 


een ae rls ee eee ee 
SMITH TYPEWRITER SALES CO., 327-360 E. Grand Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


Smith Model No. 8, F. O. B. Chicago. I wil! pay 









and testing known to 











If | choose not to keep it I will carefully repack 
Up. return it to the express agent. It is understood that you give | 
the guarantee. 


Name.. 
Street Address. . 


City . State 


RITTENHOUSE 
HOTEL “puitabevrnia, pa. 
Rooms with hot and $2 UP 


cold running water 


Rooms with $3 UP 


bath... 





Club Breakfast, 50¢ up Special Luncheon, 90c. 
Evening Dinner, $1.25. As well as service a la carte. 














FOR MEN F BRAINS 
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“MADE AT KEY WEST— 








Old Salt (miles from land)—I know of one good cure for 
seasickness, sir—sit under a tree and read a book.—Humorist 
(London). 


“My husband is a deceitful wretch.” Hubby—Of course, dear, it’s only 
“What makes you think that? : rough idea of mine, but do you think it’s 
“Last night he pretended to believe me possible that there’s such a thing as a 
when he knew I was lying to him.” —Bos- printer's error in that cookery manual 


ton Transcript. of yours?—London Opinion. 


a 















































_ “You want me to drive you to the monument? Very well, I will 
drive slowly. Then, if the gentleman is there waiting for you, he will 
have to pay for you!”—Meggendorter Blaetter (Munich). 
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Miss F.: Who is that you just bowed to? 

Miss B.: Oh, she’s our next-door neighbor! 

“But she didn’t return your bow? 

“No, she never returns anything.—London Opinion. 


A together traveling through a love ly | 
part of Scotland. 


\ DEAR old lady from the country went Scor and a minister were in a train 
i to London to visit her married 

daughter, and came back with wonderful 
experiences. 

London did not show its best face to 
the simple country woman. It was en- 
veloped in fog during the first two or 
three days of her visit, and as her bed- 
room looked out upon the railway she was 
troubled by the very necessary noise of 
the fog signals. She came down to break- 
fast after her first restless night and 
anxiously inquired the of the 
strange banging she had heard so often 
during the hours of darkness. 


Beautiful scenery— | 
mountains, dales, rivers, and all the | 
glories of nature. When passing a grand 
mountain they saw a huge advertisement | 
for So-and-so’s whisky. 

The Scot gave a snort of disgust. The 
minister leaned forward and said: “I’m 
glad to see, sir, that you agree with me, 
that they should not be allowed to dese- 
crate the beauties of nature by advertise- 
ment.” 

“It’s no’ that, sir.” said the Scot bit- | 
terly, “it’s rotten whusky.”—Ever Heard 


cause 













“Oh! that was due to the fog,” ex- This? 
plained her son-in-law, and as she asked 
no further question he let the subject 
drop. 
UD 


Her visit over, the good woman re- 
turned to the country, full of the wonder- 
ful sights and sounds of London life. 

“Did you see a Lonnen fog, granny?” 
asked one of her listeners, granny 
expatiated on the strangeness of the great 
city. 

“Ay, that I did,” 
“and I heard ’un, too!” 

“Heard ‘un, granny?” exclaimed an- 
other listener. “How didst hear a fog?” 


as 


replied granny; 





















“Why,” answered the old lady, in per- 
fect sincerity. ‘“‘Lonnen fog hain’t like 
ours. Every now and then it goes off 
wi a rare bang.” 
—Weekly Telegraph 


(London). 


Rad 


Man (in drug store)—I 
want some consecrated 
lve. 

Druggist—You 
concentrated lye. 

“It does notmeg any 
difference. That's what 
I camphor. What does 
it sulfur?” 

“Fifteen scents. I 
never cinnamon with so 
much wit.” 

“Well, I 


myrrh-myrrh! 


mean 


should 


OF ONE MIND 
Yet I 


“Ah, well, I’m glad we agree about one thing!” 


ammonia novice at “I’m not so sure that we do.” 
it.” —A merican Mutual “Oh, dearest, don’t you still think I’m rather 
Magazine. nice-looking?”—Sydney Bulletin. 
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| an improved bore and new pro- 


Donald Clark, Soloist with the 
famous 


Paul Whiteman’s 
Orchestra 


Victor Records by Paul 
Whiteman and His Or- 
cnestra are all played 
with Buescher Instru- 
ments. 


Sax Invented, 
Buescher 
Perfected 


ary the Saxophone 
ay TT ead YB, =) 
BUESCHE, 


True-Tone 


Saxophone 


The Buescher Saxophone is so perfected and simpli- 
fied that it is the easiest of all musical instruments 
tolearn. It is the one instrument that everyone can 

lay—and it wholly satisfies that craving everybody 
has to personally produce music. 


With the aid of the first three lessons, which are 
sent free (upon request) with each new Saxophone, 
the scale can be mastered in an hour; in a few weeks 
you can be playing popular music. Practice is a 
pleasure because you learn so quickly. You can take 
your place in a band within 90 days, if you so desire. 


For Bands and Orchestras, for church, lodge and school 
musical affairs, for social and home entertainment, the 
Saxophone is the most popular instrument and one of the 
most beautiful. A good Saxophone player is always popu- 
lar socially and enjoys many opportunities to earn money. 
Saxophone players are al ways in demand for dance orches- 
tras. Every town should have a Saxophone quartette or 
orchestra. 


Try It in Your Own Home 


You may order any Buescher Saxophone, Cornet, Trumpet, 
Trombone or other Band or Orchestra! Instrument and try 
it six days in your own home, without obligation. Easy 
terms of payment may be arranged if preferred. Mention 
the instrument interested in and a complete catalog will 





| be mailed free. 


Buescher-Grand Trumpet 


Especially easy to blow, with 


— 


ortions. With the mute in, it 
slows so softly and sweetly 
that practice never annoys, A 
svlendid bome instrument. 


Free Saxophone Book 


We have prepared a very interesting book on the history 
and development of the Saxophone. It tella which saxo- 
phone takes violin, cello and bass parts and many other 
things you would liketo know. Also illustrates first leseon. 
Every music lover should have a copy. It is sent free on 
request. Just send your name for a copy. 


BUESCHER BAND INSTRUMENT CO. 
Everything in Band and Orchestra Instrumenta 
4816 Buescher Block, Elkhart, Ind. 
Buescher Band Instrument Co. 
4816 Buescher Block, Elkhart, Ind. 


Gentlemen: 
1 am interested in the instrument checked below: 

















Saxophone........ Cornet Trombone Trompet...... 
(Mention any otber instrument interested in) 

DBO. ccecesse cecsccesvccsvecnsococnscess -socevsceesscseese 

Street AGdress.........c.sseeeersersserseeeeereeesenee 

, BRREB..cccorescrecesee 

















Learn at Home ,, 
wonderful print - and - picture 
method that teaches in half 
usual time Far superior to 
private teachers. Simple as A 
Play by NOTE B, C—a child can master it 
iano, Organ, Your lessons consist of real 
Violin, Cornet, selections instead of tire some 
Mandolin, exercises. When you finish one 
Harp, "Cello, 
Trombone, 





] 


sons you’ veadded anew “piece 


Flute, Clarinet, too 


. no numbers” or trick 
Piccolo, Saxo- music Method is so thorough 
phone,Ukulele, that many of our 300,000 stu- 
Guitar. Har- dents are band and orchestra 
mony and Com- LEADERS 


position,Banjo, 
Tenor Banjo, 
Voice and 
Speech Cul- 
ture. Drums 


Automatic 
Finger Control 


and Traps Au- Our own invention—limbers, 
tomatic Finger trains and guides your fingers 
Control, etc. so that they fall into proper 








place almost automatically 





Free Book and Illustrated Folder 


You may quickly become a fine player or singer 
through the U.S. School home study method. Write 
now, however, before free books andillustrated folders 
Mention your favorite instrument or 
whether you prefer vocal music Please write your 
name and address plainly Address 


U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, 211 Brunswick Bidg., N. Y. C. 


are gone 
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Window Board a 

dly made letters 

TRICKS OF THE TRAD 

gives 100 Alphabets an Je six 

bound in flexible Imt. leat 

te - and four b: 
f) Book and na sent postpaid 


‘ 4 ge talent or ex jence, Necessary. 
‘ascinating wor! 's big " 
i Somplete instruct ; 
/aso' :A rts. rs, b 
“/ TO MIX PAINTS : . 
s 
‘ / , 
] 








™ 0 O A for $3.00. (C. O_D. l0c extra 
OgitviePub.Co.,.57RoseSt.,Dept.74,NewYork 


/S " EARN MONEY /MMEDIATELY ~ 
WE FURNISH EQUIPMENT TO START 





Boys and Girls Farn Xmas Money 


sets 


to your list. You read real notes | 





of these delightfully easy les- | 


| 





| 
| 


AMERICAN CHRISTMAS SEALS. Sell for 10¢ 


a set. When sold, send us $3.00 and keep $2.00 
Neubecker, 961 East 23d St. Dept. 182 Brooklyn, N. Y. 








Digestible 
Solvent fruit, such as 


grape fruit, berries, to 
matoes, UNDER 


Brainy Diet 





BRAIN & NERVES 


DITIONS 

(1) Dissolve or disin 4 
tegrate tumors, goitres, , Z 
gall stones, deposits of 
lime in joints 

(2) Dissolve phlegm é aa 
or mucus, remove the 
source of colds 
catarrh and consumption 

(3) Correct liver and kidney troubles; headaches 

(4) Dissolve blood clots as in paralysis 

(5) Dissolve the impurities which cause blemishes 
to the skin, as acne, eczema 


NOTABLE RESULTS: 


Following are instances of direct success among 
our cases 

PARALYSIS Age 61 Right hand and leg 
helpless three years; restored in three weeks 

Another, age 65, bedridden, hemiplegia Sen 
sation restored in three days. Could walk two miles 
daily after six weeks 

ARTHRITIS. All joints swollen with lime de 
posits. Knees and wrists locked immovable for 
eight months Blind for two years. Can now see, 
walk and do home work 

CATARRH, HAY FEVER, RESULTING 
DEAFNESS decreased from the first meal 

TUMORS. Case age 40. Tumors weighing 
about thirty pounds dissolved within a year 

GOITRE. Collar reduced 17 to 15, normal size 

UTERINE HEMORRHAGE Age 50. Three 
years in rolling chair; weak from constant dis 
charges Now does housework, including washing 

ECZEMA Age 60 Eyebrows lost Skin 
cracked and scaling Normal in three months 
PYORRHOEA Age 6s. Pus ceased on 7th 











day. 

PREGNANCY Age 30. With last two chil 
dren suffered no nausea, no swollen feet nor consti 
pation as previously Delivery painless 

CONSTIPATION Severe cases yield within a 
week. Sworn statements. Over 3000 pupils. Edu- 
cational book 10 cents. 


BRINKLER SCHOOL OF EATING 
Dept. 16 131 West 72nd Street New York 
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| Go to such a melodrama in 


| of mind and you will get a 





Professional Pugilist—Can you beat it? . (ity 
Twenty-two o’ them fightin’ fer nothin’! 


Frank Campbell's Funeral 
Theater 
(Continued from page 13) 


profound wisdom and beauty. Out in 
the great country where God and Dr. 
Frank Crane live, Hodge comes into his 
own. For there are his masterpieces 
swallowed with all the avidity of Peruna, 
oil stocks, tango lessons by mail and the 


diplomatic genius of Charles Evans 
Hughes. The latest gem from the Hodge 


brain bears the name, “For All of Us.” 
It has all the artistic stature of “Abie’s 
Irish Rose.” 

IV 
“—— Dancers” has been an enormous 


success in England. Other enor- 
mous successes in England, it may be 
pertinently noted, have been “A Little Bit 
of Fluff,” “Tons of Money,” shirts that 
pull on over the head, warm Martini cock- 
tails, tin bathtubs and Stanley Baldwin. 
“The Dancers” is by an actor and the 
daughter of an actor working in colla- 
boration. It is that kind of play. Very 
little that is dear to the mummer heart 
has been left out of it. Indeed, about 
the only things in this line not in the 
manuscript that I can recall at the mo- 
ment are the sentimental pressing to 
the lips of a rose plucked by a loved 
one (in “The Dancers,” it is a twig) and 
the hero’s cool facing of a revolver in 
the hands of a villain (in “The Dancers,” 
we have the cool facing of a villain but 
the revolver is missing). Yet don't let 
me loftily pretend that all this childish 
nonsense is without its 
moments of amusement. 


the properly simple frame 


fair share of yap fun out of 
it. Richard Bennett makes 
hardly anything out of 
the rdle that Gerald Du 
Maurier is making so 
much of in London. But 
the Misses Eldridge and 
MacDonell are particu- 
larly good in the leading 
women’s roles. 


Vv 


‘Cn. is a melan- 
choly musical 
comedy with nothing to 
recommend it but one 
nice looking chorus girl. next?” 
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“Here’s a nickel. 
you play one of the operas 














“Twas Midnight on the 
Ocean” 
by Bk. M. Curti 
I" was a cold, foggy night and the decks 


of the Anaemic were crowded with 
shivering, whimpering men and women 
It was inevitable—but how fortunate 
that the sea was calm. <A frail, little 
woman, unnerved by the suspense, ran 
screaming to the rail, but firm hands 
gripped her arms and she was thrust back 
into the crowd. One man, alone, a rock 
in a turbulent sea, a survivor, so it was 
rumored, of the Titanic disaster, puffed 
calmly at his corn-cob pipe. Out of no- 
where, suddenly, a big man in uniform 
appeared, an electric torch in his hand 
He was greeted with a hoarse ery, half- 
stifled by the heavy air. 

“The discipline, so far, has been admir- 
able,” he said quietly, in the lull that 
followed. “Now, remember, all vou 
men—you're men, and you know the old 
law of the sea—the women first. That's 
all!” 

Somewhere in the interior of the ship 
a door banged, there was a harsh grating 
noise, and the clink of breaking glass. 
The crowd, unguided, surged madly in a 
vague direction. 

The Anaemic had safely passed the 
three-mile limit. 


sat 


*.! 


“John, I'm afraid we’re going to lose 
our cook, she told me to-day of her 
engagement.” 

“Don't worry. She'll break it.”’ 


eae 
Filling-station Agent—I 
reckon that that there 
- radio equipment atop yer 


Fe, auto is more ornamental 


than useful. 

Motorist Camper- 
Wrong again, brother. 
That's our clothes-line. 

att 

“Advertising,” said the 
ad writer, “is for me, noth- 
ing but perpetual motion. 
I write them and get paid 
for writing them, my wife 
reads them, and I then pay 
for them.” 

tas 

True, the women are 
wearing pants, but they 
haven't yet put us men 
in skirts. 


Curwaerd 


Will 
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Drawn by J. BUTLER, 





“Alice certainly has a contagious giggle, hasn't she!” 


“Heavens, I should say so! 


tined!” 


What’s Wrong With the 
Movies? 
Continued from page 20 


collecting all sorts of books. Then he 
sold his collection, and concentrated with 
the profits on Tennyson and Stevenson, 
not being one of those millionaire magnif 
icoes Who could skim the cream off the 
whole field and hire twenty librarians to 
catalog the loot. He was a man, too, 
who could find bargains. His book will 
restore hope to humble collectors who 
have, of late years, despaired of finding 
anything they can afford. He doesn't 
write so well of his treasures as A. Edward 
Newton, for example, but he creates the 
impression, at least, that his collection 
didn’t cost him nearly so much. 
However. anybody who desires to pos- 
sess such things as the original manu- 
script of Stevenson’s Requiem (with the 
third stanza which was never printed), 
can hardly hope to achieve his end unless 
he becomes a corporation lawyer, a motion 
picture star, or a plumber. 
lector nowadays, who isn’t a man of 
means, will gather in the first editions of 
his contemporaries, at the regular retail 
rates, and bank on his flair for literature. 
Some of them will be worthless in a year, 
even as second-hand books. But a few 
will have risen in value. After ten years, 
a still smaller number will be worth a 
good bit. The men who began collecting 
firsts of Kipling and George Moore in the 


The Wise col- 


She ought to be quaran- 


1890's, with letters and autographs, are 
not complaining. Whom do you pick to- 
day for immortality? Arthur Machen? 
Have you a file of the old Reedy’s Mir- 
ror with the original “Spoon River 
Anthology”? Some one of the books 
issued this autumn will be worth $100 in 
fiftv vears. And, after all, it takes more 
genius for collecting to spot it now than 
to know that a first folio of Shakespeare 
is a desirable item. 
Ste 
Egg View News Notes 
by Leslie Van Every 

VALILEO SPRAWL is beginning to realize 

I how big his feet really are. He says 
he counted as high as three different per- 
sons tromping on them, at once, during 
the parade yesterday. 

* * * 

Truman Bilge thoroughly disgusted 
Miss Phrony Edgin at the movie show 
Saturday night when he fell asleep and 
snored so vigorously that she simply had 
to quit trying to read the titles out loud! 

* * . 


The dancing reform is now so strict 
here that Sherm Spoor would just as soon 
dance with Myrt, his wife, as with any 
other woman. 

Pad 

“What is your idea of collective bar- 
gaining?” 

“When a man brings along his wife 
and his mother-in-law.” 
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NO 
MONEY DOWN 


Any of the startling diamond 
values pictured here can be 
yours without risking a s ngle 
penny. Each item is ideally 
suited for Christmas and will 
make a charming gift. Nomat- 


only a few cents a day. 
Your selection sent on your 
simple request without asingle 
penny down. If you don’tagree 
that itis the biggest bargain 
you have ever seen, return it at 
our expense. If you keep 
it, pay at the rate of 
only afew cents a day. 


Yearly Dividends : 


= 1M EYONACO! 
You are guaranteed 8 onanan | 
yearly increase in value r : 
on all diamond ex- 

changes. Also, 55, bonus 
privilege. 


MILLION DOLLAR 
BARGAIN BOOK 
FREE 


Send for your copy to- 
day to Dept.K2388. See 


diamond and jewe 
cy bargains in 
America for youre 
self sold under 
the Lyon Charge 
Account Plan, 


‘BARGAIN BOOK 
‘FREE: 
J.M.LYON & CO. 


| 27,4,MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK 


In Business Nearly years 

















PARTIAL | 
PAYMENTS 


The Best Way to Buy 
Good Securities 
on Convenient Terms 
Send for free Booklet L-25, which explains 


our plan and terms. 


James M. Leopold & Co. 
Established 1884 
Members New York Stock Exchange 
7 Wall Street 














IF INTERESTED IN BUSINESS AND FINANCE, 


keep informed by reading the Bache Review, a 
ten minute weekly summary of the business and 
financial situation. It focuses and interprets 
currents of to-day and indicates their trend. 
Sent to business men for three months, without 


charge. 
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J. S. BACHE & CO. 
42 Broadway New York City 


a! 


— 
YOUR MONEY 


Keep it wisely invested, later it will keep 
you. Thousands of bond holders of a large 
Industrial Banking Institution have for 
the past 9 years received 10°% yearly on 
their investments. Write for circular SB. 


WILLIAM H. HERBST 
20 Broad St., N. Y. Estab. 1898 























Investment Opportunities 


In its still depressed state, the securities 
market offers chances to far-sighted investors 
that may not soon come ag Lin. The Issues of 
many leading corporations—long established, 
seasoned dividend payers—are selling much 
below their intrinsic worth. No matter what 
may have happened during the past few months 
in the stock market, the investment quality of 
these issues has not been impaired. They can 
be prudently bought and at present low figures 
they render fine yields on market price. They 
also bid fair to be profitable as speculations, for 
they promise to seek higher. levels not many 
months hence. The Investment Bureau will 
gladly specify to inquirers stocks and bonds that 
are reasonably safe and desirable at this time. 

The Bureau takes the long view of the securities 
outlook and does not attempt to forecast day-by-day 
developments, or to advise as to quick turns. Its 
attitude is at all times conservative. It aims to guide 
the investor tosound commitments and to safeguard 
him against undesirable promotions and danger of 
loss. The Bureau stresses the point that fluctuations 
in prices are inevitable in any stock market, but that 
these are of less concern to the well-advised investor 
than the merit and the safety of the issues he may be 
interested in. Its opinions in each case are as un- 
biased as the editor's judgment can make them, and 
are based strictly on the available facts. No issues 
are commended that do not seem praiseworthy, and 
no issues are condemned unless they appear to be 
unworthy. 

It is a source of satisfaction to the Bureau that so 
many readers have expressed their appreciation of 
the information and advice which it has given 
Scores of subscribers have gratefully acknowledged 
that they have been saved from serious losses by 
its warnings, while a host of others have been 
guided into making worth-while investments 
Answers in these columns have often led inquirers 
away from the path of disaster to that of safety 
The subscription price of this paper is a small 
matter compured with a possible loss or a possible 
gain of hundreds or thousands of dollars 

In this connection, attention is called to “ Free 
Booklets for Investors,”’ one of the features of this 
department, appearing in another column. There 
may be found the names and addresses of reputable 
houses which are ready to send to all applicants 
letters and circulars containing information which 
may be of much value to persons desiring to invest 
money to good advantage. 














DOUBT ABOUT 
ITS BEING 
fH GENWINE LIVE 
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INVESTMENT BUREAU 


Subscribers to Jcpae are entitled to an- 
ewere to inquiries on financial questions, 
and in emergencies to anawer by telegraph. 
No charge ie made for thie service. All 
communications are treated confidentially. 
A two-cent postage stamp sho always 
inclosed. Address all inquiries to the Fi- 
nancial Editor, Jcpan, 627 West 43d St., 
New York, giving full name and ezact 
street address. Anonymous communications 
will in no case be anawered. 














WINTER FASHION NOTES 
Angora cat furs will predominate this season. 


| —_— 








Profits and Stock Prices 
by Theodore Williams 


S A FACTOR with an important bear- 
ing on the values of securities, the 
future probable profits of business 

enterprises are now being much considered 
in financial circles. It is generally real- 
ized that the activity in industrial and 
commercial quarters is considerable, and 
many expect it to increase. But others 
forecast a decrease in the volume of trans- 
actions, or at least only meager and 
unsatisfactory net returns. These argue 
that the cost of materials and labor is 
over-inflated, and that by rights products 
should sell higher, if there is to be proper 
compensation for the risks of capital and 
the burdens of management. Producers 
and dealers, however, it is said, dare not 
put prices up for fear of starting a buyers’ 
boycott, and they cannot afford to mark 
them down. 





W= there may be some truth in the 
gloomier view, it may turn out to 
| have been overdrawn. The results may 
| prove to be more mixed than is admitted 
|by either side. Certain corporations, 
through force of competition, may have 
to cheapen their goods to so unprofitable 
a point that they must curtail dividends, 
but others will surmount low percentage 
of profit by pushing out for expanded 
sales. Quantity production and _ rela- 
tively low profit have often gone hand in 
hand with larger actual total profits. 
The great packing houses on a very slight 
margin per pound over the cost of their 
commodities have made huge sums be- 
cause of the enormous amounts they have 
handled. There are signs that there will 
be enough more business before long, even 
without readjustment of wages and other 
expenses, to insure maintenance of 
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dividends by most of the prominent cor- 
porations. While wages remain high 
buying by the great mass of the people 
will continue liberal, and the natural 
growth of business should do the rest. 
The outlook for prosperity seems at least 
bright enough to warrant purchase out- 
right of the better class of securities. 


Answers to Inquiries 


E., San Francisco, Cau.: Purchase of Star Motor 
stock can hardly be considered “‘safe and wise.” Th« 
buyer does not get an investment, but takes a speculat 
risk. The company has not reached the dividend earning 
stage. No clear recent statement of the condition of th: 
concern is at hand. The stock was launched at 815 per 
share, but a broker in New York now quotes it at 88.25 
bid, 89.50 asked. Whether or not the quotation will again 
reach the initial price depends on how well the company 
will prosper. 

Avpany, N. Y.: The Wickwire-Spencer Stee! 
Corporation reports having earned interest, pid. dividend 
and $10 on common in the first six months ot this year 
Whether that pace will hold to the end of 1923 is r 
certain. While the outloek has improved, there is 1 
likelihood of resumption soon of pfd. dividend, now 15 
per cent. in arrears. The company needs to strengthen 
its working capital, and the question of recapitalization 
is being considered. 

C., Rauway, N.J.: Great Northern R. R. pfd. stock 
is not in a very secure position. The company has had 
difficulty in maintaining the dividend. Falling off in 
earnings, and lately fears of a new issue of bonds, caused 
a serious decline in the price of the shares. If the div 
dend were a sure thing the stock would be a sound pur- 
chase, but if, as President Coolidge suggests, the freight 
rate on grain is cut, the road will be financially injured 
Better defer buying the stock for the present. The road's 
surplus figures at more than $126,000,000 or about 450 
per share. Its working capital is something over $14,000,- 
000. The N. Y. Airbrake Co. has no surplus. Its 
working capital exceeds $5,580,000. This is about #55 
per share on class A stock. Net earnings for seven 
months are reported at 87.48 per share for both classes of 
stock. Class A dividend seems secure, and that stock 
is a fair business man’s purchase. 

S., Morcan Crry, La.: Your list of securities—Can 
Pac. deb. 4s, Erie prior lien bonds, Lackawana Steel 5s, 
N. Y. Tel. 6s, I. C. R. stock and Del. & Hudson stock 
forms a pretty good investment scheme and I would not 
advise you to disturb it at present. 

K., Camprince, Mass.: Among the safest invest- 
ments at this time are Amer. Tel. & Tel., Union Pac., 
Southern Pac., N. Y. Central, Amer. Waterworks and 
Electric Ist pfd., Westinghouse Electric, Beth. Steel 
7 per cent. pfd. and first mortgage real estate bonds. 
The U. S. Natl. Building Loan Asso. is a new legitimate 
enterprise, engineered by a man stated to be in good 
repute and to have had long experience and an excellent 
record in the business. 

M., Cumminsvitie, O.: The first mortgage real estate 
bonds which are being distributed by G. L. Miller & ¢ 
of New York and by F. H. Smith & Co. of Washington, 
have an excellent rating and are certainly “reasonably 
safe investments.” 

/., Spencer, Ia.: Oil lease selling companies hav 
not a good standing in the industrial world. Their 
propositions are gambles. The promoters make so big a 
profit by sales of leases that they do not worry if the wells 
they drill prove to be dry. They will not permit drilling 
operations greatly to deplete their receipts from credulous 
customers. 

S., Cappo, Tex.: The Atlantic Lobos Co. had a heavy 
deficit in 1922, wiping out its surplus. No dividend on 
pid. has been paid since 1921, and nothing was ever paid 
oncommon. The company controls valuable properties 
in Mexico, is a complete industrial unit and is in the 
Standard Oil group. But the depression in the oil in- 
dustry has been so severe that the company’s large pos- 
sessions and high connections have not saved it from loss. 
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She—Are you a good judge of horse- 
flesh? 

He—I don’t know, my dear. I never 
ate any. 


Ft 
Under existing conditions both classes of its stock are in 
ghly speculative class. 

J. Vancouver Barracks, Wasn.: Both the Portland 
Light & Power Co. and the Puget Sound Power & Light 
( re going enterprises, whose leading issues are reason 

safe investments The Portland Co.'s prior prefer 


per cent. stock, as you quote it, makes a smaller 
n market price than the Jog" Soune 1 Co.'s 7 per 
ot 74% per cent.) pfd. sto but proves that 


st named security is better regarde d th in the other 


G., Daytros, O While Pan. Amer. Pet. and Trans- 
( s securities bore up well against the decline in 


they will not go lower before 


ks, it is not certain 


epression in the industry ends. I have been advising 

n in the buying of oil stocks at present, but the 

P Amer. issues have a better look than most of the 
: Both classes of the stock are entitled to the same 
lividend, the only difference between them being 


s A has voting power and class B has not Amer. 


I tive, paving 6 yearly, makes a fine return on 
i , ; . 
t price The stock, as figured, has a book valu 
un #110 per share. The company is strong 


‘ and its prospects are encouraging 
M.. New Orveans, La.: The affairs of the U. S 


s ship Co. and the U. S. Ship Corporation are in 
muddle that it would require a “Philadel; t 
to analyze the situation. The U. S. Steamship 

( n the hands of receivers, and its officials were 

ed on the charge of fraud, wv information as 
ir chances as a stockholder I suggest that you 
¢ the receivers of the U.S. Steamship Co., Augusta, 

M The Standard Oil Co. of N. J. is a strong organiza 

t with a great past, and undoubtedly with a great 
The stock quoted at ~ it $32 is paying only 

#1 per vear, making a yield of less than 344 per cent. 

\ Amer. Oil Ltd. is prospering and has a good divi 

paying record, 
B., River Forest, I11 The success of investment 
ms depends on the ability and honesty of heir 
gers It would be better to diversify your future 
tments than to put more money into the association 
mention. You can buy sound first mortgage real 
estate bonds on the partial payment plan 
M., New York: Mar ny ie ple prefer well-rated first 
rtgage real estate bon to bonds which fluctuate in 
Real estate bon be ure not so marketable as th 
1 on the exchanges The latter class of issues is 
ed by those who h pe to make a profit on poss bk 
es in prices There is probably more peace 
1 in owning real estate bonds than in owning some 
Real estate bonds are very well suited f pur 


by a woman. If vou are seeking safe investments 
id return you might prudently invest all of your 


5,000 in heads handled by reputable bond and mortgage 


P. At rora, Mo It seems possi ble that Middle 
States Oil Corp. will some day regain its lost gre ! 
0 irse until dividends are resumed the stock must be 

lered speculative Cosden & Co. recently sus 
ke ed its common dividend, and this stock is also specu 
lat , although the company is stronger and stabler 


n "Middle States Oil. Sinclair Consolidated Oil is 


paying its dividend, but doubts are felt regarding 
It might be better to defer purchase « if oil stocks 
| the outlook for the industry improves 
W., St. Srernen, 5S. ¢ Anaconda Copper is still 
ng its $3 dividend, and Inspiration is paying 82 
toth of these companies had to suspend divide a afte r 





great war and have only quite lately resumec ’ 

M ami Copper, selling at about the same price as Inspira 

did not pass its div idends and is now paying #2 a 

It is a cheap producer and can make money when 

t copper companies would run at a loss. All the 

pper stocks have felt the adverse influence of the low 

e of the red metal. Unless the me tal market stiffens 

nay hear again of reduction or passing of dividends 
some of the copper companies. 

. Evart, Mica American Tel. & Tel. and Amer 
ra bacco are issues of merit. You might also consider 
[ n Pac., Southern Pac., Standard Gas & Electrix 
8 per cent. pfd. and Amer. Waterworks & I lectric 7 per 

nt. pfd. The bonds of the Standard Gas & Electric 

( ure reasonably safe and make an excellent yield. The 
w Salvador 8 per cent. bonds have a good rating. You 
ld safely distribute your $5,000 among any five, or 
of the foregoing issues. 

L., New York The Italian Power Company's five- 
r 6% per cent. collateral trust gold bonds, series A, 
secured by the obligations of the Edison Electrix 

Co. of Milan and are presumably a safe short-term issue. 


rhe Italian Power Company was organized by American 
erests for financing leading electric light and power 
npanies operating in Italy. There is a great hydro- 


tric development going on in northern Italy and the 
Edison Electric Company of Milan is serving a large 
part of that region. The earnings of this company are 
iply sufficie »mt to assure the interest on the Italian Power 
Company’s bonds. The bonds were offered at a price 
ay pene 634 per cent. - ‘ 
K., Kansas City, Mo.: The first lien 644 per cent. 


||| The bonds were as safe as 














ever, but— 


“Some of my miscellaneous bonds declined so much in price,’ 
writes an investor, “‘that I was afraid to hold them any —_ 
and I sold at a loss. I am told, however, that they are still 
perfectly safe.” 


Safety, for the average investor, means more than getting interest 
and principal when due. It means such stability of value that 
there will never be any temptation to sell for less than cost- 

never a drop in price which might make the investor ask, “Is 
this bond really secure? Hadn't I better get rid of it right now?” 


No owner of Miller First Mortgage Bonds ever had to sell at a 
loss. And these bonds pay up to 7% interest (the rate prevailing 
for high-grade Southern bonds of this type). Mail the coupon, 
while you think of it, for descriptive booklet, ‘Creating Good 
Investments.”’ 


MAIL THIS-COUPON TODAY 





$100 Bonds $500 Bonds $1000 Bonds [-_, MILLER & COMPANY, 1 
a . 12 rbfide and Carbon Building 
Interest paid twice yearly 50 East aand Street, New Vork 
i ‘ Please send me, without obligation to in- 
Yield: up to 7°; vest, the bookiet “Creating Good Ia 
ments nc of circular describing a 
: , 7 Mione ar Mto yrtgage Bond issue. I am 
Partial payment accounts invited secking a good investment for $ 
maturing in about years These 
{ blank need not be filled 1 but they hel; 
fS.L. i LLE R a& Oo . uS to give the investor personal attention 
.L] ! wwe ORS ATES 
121 Carbide and Carbon Building Name 
30 East 42nd Street, New York 
Philadelphia Pittsburgh St. Louis Buffalo AddreS8. ose eee ee ee ence eee eens 
Atlanta Memphis Knoxville ; 
( State 
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gold bonds, of the American Public Service Co., due in The launching price was such as to yield about 6,07 per 
1942 and offered at a price to yield 6.8 per cent., look cent 
like a sound investment. The Company serves fifty-two New York, November 3, 1923. 

mmunities in eastern Oklahoma and central and eastern 
Texas, with a combined population of queen 





ings appear ample to meet all interest requirements Free Booklets for Investors 
rhe company is contre led by the Mi Jdle West i tilities People desiring to invest in securities not s ibject to 
Company, which a res efficient management market fluctuations, and yet safe and making a liberal 
KNOXVILLE, Pann Phe Alabama Power Com yield, will find useful reading in a booklet, “Creating Good 
pany's new issue of 6 per cent. first mortgage lien and Investments,” issued by G. L. Miller & Co., 30 East 
re ling bonds due 1952 € a Hype good pub Forty-second street, New York rhe company will send 
J Issues The company serves 80 per cent. of the this oklet to any applicant, together with a circular 
rban population in Alabama outside of Mobile Its «ae casting a 7 per cent. Miller first mortgage bond issue. 
earnings easily assure payment of interest on the bonds. These bonds are secured on income producing pr perty 


in the South, and they have perfect stability of value. 
They come in denominations of #100, 8500 and $1 000, 
and they may be had on partial payments if the buyer 
so desires. 

Conditions in Washingt D. C., are now such that 
investors can find opport sie for obtain ing as high as 
7 per cent. on their capital. Box klet B24, issued by the 
F. H. Smith Co., first mortgage investments, Smith 
Building, Washington, D. C., tells how one can buy first 
mortgage investments by making an initial payment of 
10 per cent., the balance to be paid within ten m« onth s. 


In connection with the investments, there is a guarantee 
to pay back his money, with savings bank laheent: ) 
iny buyer who is unable to complete his purchase. The 


company has been in business for fifty years 

A very important need of the investing public has been 
met by George M. Forman & Co., of Chicagi rhis 
firm’s booklet, “How to Select Safe he ynds,”” is santa to 
investors who would acquire sound and substantial 
securities. The book is based on a business experience 
in the sale of bonds of thirty-eight years. It tells how to 
judge the merits of any investment and how to protect 
principal and interest against loss or mismanagement. 
To obtain it, write to George M. Forman & Co., Dept. 
411, 105 W. Monroe street, Chicago. 

Business men may, on request and without charge, 
obtain for three months copies of the reliable Bac} 
Review, which gives weekly summaries of the business and 
financial situations Apply to J. S. Bache & Co., mem- 
bers of the New York Stock Exchange, 42 Broadway, 
New York. 

For the benefit of those who are earnestly seeking 
financial independence, an_ unusual book has been pre- 
pared by the Columbia Mortgage Con pany, 4 East 
Forty-third street, New York. It is entitled, “The 
Verdict of Thirty Bankers,” and is intended especially 
for big salary earners. Besides advice and opinions of 
bankers, it contains letters from owners of Columbia 


“You say that on your auto ride last first mortgage gold bonds secured by some of the finest 





night you were very cold?” properties in New York City. The booklet also contains 
“y I hilled the b ” a working plan for average incomes, a scientific table 
es, was chilled to e bone. which shows how every dollar earned can be used to best 


“Oh, you had your hat off, then?” advantage. 
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FOUR WHEEL BRAKES 
BALLOON TIRES 
STRAIGHT EIGHTS— 


and all other important auto- 
mobile devolopments have 
been simply and entertainingly 
discussed in the Motor Depart- 
ment of Judge. 


If you want to know more 
about the new 1924 cars, write 
the Motor Department or use 
the coupon below and obtain 
the free unbiased 
Judge’s Motor 
experts. 


advice of 
Department 


COUPON 
Motor Department 


JupGE 
27 West 43d St., New York City 


I am considering the purchase 


of acar to cost about $ and 
am especially interested in one 
ee (make) 


Pr ees (ty pe) 
My requirements 
folloz f 


Ca pacity. 


jor a car are as 


Ty pe of body 


Driven and cared § 

for by ( 
Kind 
would be I have 


owned other cars of the following 


self 
chauffeur 
of roads which 


over car 


used 


makes: 


The following cars of approxi- 
mately the which I 


handled by 


in my territory: 


type in am 


interested are dealers 


Please advise me as to the 


best suited to my 


car 


requirements. 
Name. 


Addres PRC rCre 














— for free guide books, List of Patent 
ATENTS. Buyers and **RECORD OF INVEN- | 





“C’mon, Slow-poke; 








MOTOR DEPARTMENT 


Subacribera desiring practical help or tech- 
nical information about motor cara, trucks, 
accessories or touring routes, can obtain tt 
by writing to the Motor Department, Jupag, 
627 W. 43d Street, New York. No charge ia 
made for this service. Please remember that 
@ teco-cent stamp should be inclosed for reply. 

















Aerial and Subterranean 
Parking 
by Harold W. Slauson 


, I. Tuy worry about the unknown 

fourth dimension when it is the 

third dimension which is the 

cause of half the hardships of the 
motorist ? 

In the days of two and three-story de- 
tached houses and small office and busi- 
ness buildings our cities were flat planes 
measured in only two dimensions—length 
and breadth. Now, however, in_ the 


| frantic efforts of our real estate owners to 


TION BLANK.” Send model or sketch and descrip- | 


tion of invention for our free opinion of its aga | 


mature. Highest References. Reasonable Terms. 
VICTOR J. EVANS & CO., 813 Ninth, Washington, D.C. 


increase the rental value of every square 
foot of ground space our cities have added 
the third dimension and tower into the 
air to a height equal in distance to the 
width of two or three city blocks. In 
other words, every twenty-five or fifty 
feet of street space, instead of housing one 
family of four or five 
commodates office 


persons, 
buildings, apartment 
houses or hotels containing the equivalent 


now ac- 


of twenty such families. 

Thus, without increasing our street 
capacity we have vastly increased the 
occasion for the use of such streets. 


Every large building is a city in itself to 
which customers and guests of the tenants 
come and into which the supplies of a 
small community must be taken. This 
means that a swarm of delivery vehicles, 
private automobiles and taxicabs — sur- 
rounds every large building—and all of this 
with no increase in curb space or street 
space over that available when but one- 
twentieth of the number of human beings 
were housed on the same ground space. 

It is small wonder that the streets of 
our large cities are seriously congested 


| and that traffic moves at a snail's pace, 


while it is practically impossible to find 
room in which a car may be parked when 
the owner desires to transact business in 
a nearby building. 


step on it! 








{ns 4-4 
INE LA; 3 
“ 
I, 
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<9 Shakes 


You're blocking the traffic!” 


His has been called the age of trans- 

portation and yet our modern cit 
has made no efforts to solve the traffic 
problem. Cars cannot be kept running 
indefinitely, for every moving vehick 
which we see has some definite destina- 
tion in view; and yet it is the stationar 
cars along the curb which reduce thy 
carrying capacity of our streets by a ver 
material amount. 

Therefore, we would suggest that in 
order to enable parking accommodations 
to keep pace with building operations 
every building, whether used for offic: 
apartment or hotel purposes, be compelled 
by law to maintain a subcellar or om 
floor for the purpose of the storage or 
parking of cars belonging to those having 
business in that building. The = spac: 
occupied by such a parking floor should 
be equal to about 5 per cent. of the avail- 
able rental capacity of the building and 
this would easily take care of the “sta- 
tionary traffic’ which that building 
brings to itself. A subcellar or lower 


floor could be easily reached by in- 
clined ramps from the street, and we 
would thus find that every important 


building operation in a congested city 
would automatically furnish its own solu- 
tion of the parking problem. 

Does it not seem only right that archi- 
tects who are compelled to provide for 
the vertical traffic occasioned by tl. 
tenants in that building in the form of 
adequate clevator service should also b« 
required to provide relief for the traffic 
congestion which the very buildings that 
they erect make so serious? 
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A Struggle to Obey 


by William Sanford 
= A NDREW, it’s half past ‘leven 


And you must go at once!” 
Thus spoke the pretty maiden 
To Andrew—just a dunce. 


So Andrew struggled fiercely 

Her simple wish to please 
And after fifteen minutes 

He got her from his knees! 

sae 

When a 
street car, the 
razor, cigar, and men’s clothing 


Of one thing we are certain: 
pretty girl gets on the 
safety 


ads are a total loss, 











na 


Tay? 





¢ eo 





Famous Last Words—There goes 
the whistle— watch me get across 


ahead of the train. 
sae 


Ballade of Literary Folk 
by Herbert S. Talbot 


READ the lines of F. P. A. 
I Gadzooks, he is a skilful wight, 
\s Uncle Walt would aptly say 
\t turning verses neat and light. 
H. Mencken knows his stuff all right, 
He treats his foes like a front-door mat. 
I too have foes I'd like to smite, 
If only 1 could write like that. 


The drama stuff of Georgie J. 
Is criticism at its height. 

“The height of what?” you ask 
What matter?—so he’s never trite. 
J. Cabell I would fain invite 

In the Hall of Fame to park his hat. 
I'd soar aloft in fancy flight, 

If only I could write like that. 


but nay, 


The verse of E. St. V. Millay 
Provides unfailing rich delight. 
And Morley whiles the hours away 
When I can’t fall asleep at night. 

Van Vechten’s talent is not slight: 
A. Machen’s reputation’s pat. 

© Lord, the volumes I'd indite, 
If only I could write like that! 


VEnvoi 


I've never read Sir H. B. Wright. . . 

They say he’s coined a million flat. 

I'd risk the critics’ souls to blight 

If only I could write like that. 

BAS 

Crawford—Of all the things vou learned 
in college what have you found to be the 
most use in after life? 

Crabshaw—Well, thanks to my knowl- 
edge of football, I manage to hold my 
own in the subway rush. 

Aas 

“Doctor, I can’t sleep.” 

“Take this medicine 
hour.” 

“But, doctor, I'll never be able to wake 
up for that.” 


strictly every 


Pad 


Mr. Gayboy—T'll not be home to dinner 
this evening. Important business, you 
know. 

Wife—Say, I don’t object to your giv- 
ng your stenographer a treat once in a 
while, but I'd rather you wouldn’t make a 
business of it. 

HAS 

“Ah, me,” sighed Galahad Pym, the 
hired man. “This is a workaday 
world.” 

“You said it,” responded 
Smith, the grizzled farmer. 
day and take two days off.” 


Lancelot 


“Work a 


**They used to avoid me when I asked *< 


foradance. Some said they were tired, 
others had previous engagements. Even 
the poorest dancers preferred to sit 
against the wall rather than dance with 
me. But I didn’t ‘wake up’ until a 
partner left me standing alone in the 


middle of the floor. 


‘That night I went home feeling pretty lonesome 
and mighty blue \ t al success I 
first-class failure At first I wouldn't  belic 
hat you could teach | because I ilwa 
had the idea that one must vo to a dancing cla 
| to learn Sut I figured I « lrisk 10e—especiall 
| since you guaranteed to teach me 
How Dancing Made Me Popular 
“Being a good dancer has § 


ne popular and 

No more l 
My whole 
And I owe itall to Arthur 


sought after I am invited ever 
evenings—no bitter disappoint: 
brighter and happier 
Murray! 

I was astonished to see how quickly one 
learns all of the latest steps through your dia 
grams and simple instructions mastered 
your course in a few ev rs, and, believe me, g 
I surely did give the r round here a big 
surprise when I got on the floor with the best 














dancer and went through the dance letter 
| perfec Now that I have the Murray foun- 
dation to my dancir I can lead and follow 
perfeMily and can master any new dance after 


have seen a few of the steps 
My sister's family have all learned to dance fron 


course I bought from you, and it would do your he: 
good to see how fine her little kiddies dance together 
after quickly learning from your new method of teact 


| dancing at home without music or partner 


Learn Any Dance in a Few Hours 


Whether you want to learn the Foxtrot, One tep 
Waltz or any of the new dances, you won't have ’ 
trouble in doing it through Arthur Murray's new me “! 

| More than 90,000 people have learned to dance by mail 
} and you can learn just as eas 
Arthur Murray is America’s foremost authorit on 
} social dancing rhrough his new improved method of 
| teaching dancing by mail he will give you the same 
high-class instruction in yo wh home that he would 
| give you if you took private lessons in his studio and paid 


his regular fee of $10 per lesson 


Five Dancing Lessons Free 


So sure is Arthur Murray that you will be delighted 


} with his amazingly simple methods of teaching that he 
has consented for a limited time onl to send IVi 
FREE LESSONS to all who sign and return the coupot 

These five free lessons are yours to keep . ' 

} not return them hey are merely to pro tha 

}é in learn to dance without music or part ne 

\ 


own home 





Higgs Another big Klan mass meeting 
busted up again last night. 
Biggs—1 wonder if it’s that same Irish- 
man. 
Rd 
*All T want is a square deal.” 
“T fear not. <A deal 


necessarily mean good cards.” 


square doesn't 











e = > 
a 


Willie’s idea of a steeplechase. 





yg 











Posed by Mtss Ann Forrest, Famous Morte Star 
1 Arthu “rray, the Vande In 4 
Write for tl lessons lay the 

é lose 1 stamps or to pa 

p ww, ¢ and tt le will be 
, will re rhe sec 

2 ws f How 

ficte Fa ae | Step 

Don't h ‘ uu do no 
~ obligation by sending for th 





ARTHUR MURRAY 

Studio 934 290 Broadway New York 
Arthur Murray, Studio 934 

290 Broadway, New York City 

To prove that T can learn to dance at 

evening mu ma send the FIVE FREI 

may f 


se 10 taump " yin) to ay 


home in one 
LESSONS i 


A Song for Evolutionists 
by Edwin Rutt 
( ) a E in the Miocene jungle, ages and 


ages ago, 

Life went along without bungle, far from 
the ice and the snow: 

You wore a daphne mantilla and I wore a 
conifer cape, 

When you were a gay young gorilla, and 
I was an anthropoid ape. 

trees in the dawning; 

blissfully sleeping at noon; 


from 


Swinging 
With acacia leaves for an awning; monk- 
eyshines under the moon: 
We feasted on nuts and vanilla, and never 
knew Sorrow or crape, 
When you were a gay young gorilla, and I 
Was an anthropoid ape. 
ttt 
Vaudeville Manager- Amad wag breezed 
into my office to-day, Joe, and squaw ked 
that you're using, without his permission, 
some wheezes he originated, but I told 
him emphatically he was laboring under a 
delusion. 
Monologist 
brief, but 
were right? 
“Why, the fellow wasn’t 
twenty-five years old.” 


Thanks 


what 


for holding the 
made you so sure you 


more than 








WITH THE COLLEGE WITS 


Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 


She is No Longer Fat 
She found a way to reduce her fat. 


It was a way far more pleasant than 
dieting or exercising would have 
been. This new way allowed her 
to eat foods without danger of be- 
coming fat again. 

She found Marmola Prescription 
Tablets. They aid the digestive 
system to obtain the full nutriment 
of food. They help Nature to turn 
food into muscle, bone and sinew 
instead of fat. 

Marmola Prescription Tablets are 
made from the famous Marmola 
prescription. Thousands have found 
that these handy tablets give com- 
plete relief from obesity. And when 
the accumulation of fat is checked, 
reduction to normal, healthy weight 
soon follows. 





All good drug stores the world over sell 
Marmola Prescription Tablets at one dollar 
a box. Ask your druggist for them, or 
order direct and they will be sent in plain 
wrapper, postpaid. 


MARMOLA COMPANY 
284 Garfield Blidg., Detroit, Mich. 








"The Best that Money Can Buy® 


GCENUINE —— 


OLT’s”" 









“Oh, Dickie!” exclaimed his sister. 
“Who taught you to swear like that?” 
“Taught me to swear? Why, it’s me 


that teaches the other guys.’ —Denver 
Parrakeet. 
RR ad 
History Prof—Do you know that 


Washington was first in war and first in 
peace, and— 

Stude—And last in the American 
League.— Dartmouth Jack o Lantern. 











some one dies 


Muser—Think of it, 
every time the clock ticks! 


Musser—Quick, stop the clock!— 
Northwestern Purple Parrot. 
sas 
Insane—I want some bastings. 
Attendant—W hat for? 
“T’m achicken and I don’t feel dressed.” 
Massachusetts Ag. Squib. 


Jack—Helen, will you love me if I gi, 
up all my bad habits? 


Mary—But, George—how could | 
love a perfect stranger?—W isconsin Oct 
pus. 


sts 
Wrathful Pater—Didn’t you learn an 
thing at all while you were at college? 
Prodigal Calf—Well, to think 


come 


it, I at least learned how to state » 
ignorance in scientific terms.—Princet 
T ige r. 
tots 

Little Jane—Mother, if baby was to 
swallow the goldfish would he be able 1 
swim like one? 

Mother—Oh, my heavens, no, chil 


They'd kill him. 
“But they didn’t.”"—Chicago Phoer 
tt 
Applicant—I hear you need a brig] 
industrious, good looking young man. 


Em ployer I do. Whom do you sup 
gest?—California Pelican. 
th 


“Did you hear about the man who ran 
over himself —” 
“Gracious, no!” 


couldn’t get anyone els 


when he 


to run across the street!’—Denis: 
Flamingo. 
ee 
The Boss Simpkins, you've been 
drinking again. Now once and for 


let me tell you that V'll do all the drinking 
that’s done around here. 
Simpkins You can’t, sir. It 
you in a week. Toronto Goblin. 
at 


"ud kill 





Ruled 


“What became of that gate 


you and 
| your girl used to swing on?” 


guntennsy 9 § Bye? oom “She gave it to me.”—Oregon Lemon 
% Cal. 6-Shot COLT Pocket Model Punch. 
MITE ccccccccscocescsccece 17.00 
#2 Cal. 8-Shot or $0 Cal, 7-Shot COLT Pocket OOP 
Model Se incsaheevsitniinadaesaanuraa $20.50 Alyce—I adore Keats! 


32 or 38 Cal. COLT 
pe Positive 4, 
or 
Barrel . . §21. 00 
32.20 or 38 Cal. COLT Police ie 
Special 4, 5 or 6”’ Barrel . . $28.50 

32.20 Cal. or 38 Cal. COLT a 

Special 4, 5 or 6°’ Double 

Action Revolver ...... $30.00 

ALL ORDERS must be accompanied with De- 

posit of $6.00. Pay Balance to Postman on 
arrival. Please state Caliber, Model end Size. 

Satisfaction Guaranteed Or Money Back 







Tkey—Oy, it’s a relief to meet 
vot still likes children! 
sas 
“Does your fiancée 
automobiles?” 
“Heavens, no; 
my car by stripping the gears.” 


a lady 
Penn State Froth. 


know much about 


she asked me if I ct wled 
Harvard 


Thi Girl 


the same place 


The Boy 


you be there? 


Meet me to-morrow night at 
at seven o'¢ lo« k. 

All right. What time will 
Pe nnsylvania Punch Bo t. 





We sell Fire Arms to cane Bing Citizens for Ll 
Home Protection and Huntin "f Exclusively. zm poon. 
out bees a RADING CORP. sae 
58 Broadway New York . . 7 
Traveler—Where can I leave this suit- 
case? 


FREE RADIO 


VACUUM TUBE SET 











Receives 
100 Miles or More 
Sendnameandaddress. 
+f LearnHOW youcan et 
a Vacuum Tube Radio 
‘ ABSOLUTELY FREE 
Re ite today for Free Radio Pian, 


LES CORP, 
434 Broadway.N.Y .City, Dept. 574 





SEX Practical information all sex matters 
edcatalog. Nothing else like 


Send 10¢ today, stamps or 10° 
BO oO K ~ it in this country. 


coin, for remarkable {ilustrat- 
Dept. 191, Counsel Service, 257 W. 7ist St., New York 





Hotel Clerk—Sorry, sir; but the ice box 
is full.—Lehigh Burr. 
sas 
Ho Tin—That’s a swell shirt you have 
on. How many yards does it take to 
make a shirt like that? 
Bo Can—I got three shirts out of one 
yard last night.—Nebraska Awgwan. 
Rta 
Boss—Sir, what does this mean? 
Some one just called up and said that 
you were sick and could not come to 
work to-day. 
Clerk—Ha, ha! The joke’s on him. 
He wasn’t supposed to call up until to- 
morrow.—M issouri Showme. 
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ETERNAL FEMININE 
College Widow — Beware of him, 
dear; he’s two-faced. 
Frosh—I know, but I’m curious to 
see the other one.—Pitt Panther. 











Canoeing 


C ANOEING is a combination of two dan- 
’ gers—that of capsizing and that of 
falling in love. 

There is nothing more conducive to the 
former than a rough, stormy evening. 
There is nothing more conducive to the 
latter than several acres of calm lake and 
a few stars and a moon. 

Either way, the poor man loses. 

Life preservers may save you in the 
first case, but nothing can save you in 
the second. 

There is only one thing to do. Stay 
away from the lake.—Wisconsin Octopus. 
AAA 

Coca—Have you read “To a Field 
Mouse’’? 

Cola—No, how do you get "em to 
listen?—Williams Purple Cow. 

HASH 

Squire—Did you send for me, my lord? 

Launcelot—Yes, make haste, bring me 
the can opener; I’ve got a flea in my 
knight clothes.—M innesota Ski-U-Mah. 





ct." 
we @ 
wv 


It happens in the best regulated 
families—Penn State Froth. 
ae 
\HE—Who’s that fraternity brother of 
\J yours from Chicago? 
He--You mean Smith? 
“No.” 
“Brown?” 
“No.” 
“Brown?” 
“T said ‘no.’ 
“Well, there’s two Browns. I thought 
it might be the other one.”—Brown Jug. 
Sas 
Bridget—I was so sorry to hear about 
your husband. Still, I s’ppose by now 
he'll be bangin’ his harp with the good 
and kind angels *bove. 
Midget—My husband? Not on your 
life. He’s more ’an likely bangin’ the 
angels with his harp. — Pennsylvania 


Punch Bowl. 


” 


ree 
“Mean trick the human skeleton played 
on the fat lady.” 
“What was that?” 
“Pinned a notice on her back, Detour 
Here.’—Washington Sun Dodger. 
, ee) 
Doris just coaxed to be weighed, 
So Johnny a penny had paid. 
On the scale she climbed; 
Johnny sneaked on behind— 
That was the weigh of a man with a maid! 
—Denver Parraket. 
ree 
“Did you say I couldn’t hit a duck?” 
“No offense.” 
“Don’t be ridiculous, a duck’s much 
smaller.” —Harvard Lampoon. 





You Can Earn From 


$30 to $50 a Day 


Read the remarkable story of hou 
yi R. Head of Kansas made 
$69.50 for one day's work 


AM going to tell 
] you some startling 
tact it inysell, 





i t 
hoping that others 
rofit by my ex- 
l ( Kighteen 
t} gO | Was Sl k, 
< 1 discouraged 
very dollar I earned 
vent for food, clothes 
nd rent. I was barely 
ble to make both 
ai f 
| Po-day, just a year 
- os and a half later, I am 
ee ne of the most successful men in my com- 





Manager—What have you there? munity. I control a prosperous, growing 
Property Man— The chorus girls’ , business. My income is over $400 a month 


costumes for the third act, sir. * . 
“Paint the S. R. O. sign right away.” | My Big Opportunity Comes 


—California Pelican. When things seemed blackest my _ big 
P Co | Cpporvunssy eam Within a week I m de 
. ‘ ‘ | $67.66 From then on my income jumped 
Hygienic Osculation | steadily I have made $133 in a singl 
HOUGH they affirm week —$69.50 for one day’s work—ovet 
A deadly germ es , P +} — } no 
Lurks in the sweetest kiss; Maen ‘y gel se maar ee gale 
Let's hope the day R ‘d that ‘ ag Ag ld a we : "$100 
Is far away to $300 a month in | pare time hig! 
Of antiseptic bliss. is $1,200 a month, working only hour 
So, pray, let me philosophize; 1 aay 
To sterlize a lady’s sighs I couldn’t believe it I knew that I didn’t 
Would simply be outrageous; | make that much working ten hours a 
I'd much prefer But the advertiser off rte ms bool 
To humor her , That “ } of 4 j sacs iad ae 
And let her be contagious. xf ; pie vhat , age ’ Ate ‘ 
: = wher » ZO, What to say 1d hOW 
Princeton Tiger make money All I have to-day—m 


ste business, m 
“Hello, little sweetheart, will you dance | beok 


with me?” Chance for the Average Man 


“Sir! I’m a chaperone.”’"— Pitt Panther to Make $5,000 a Year 


r I 
1e repre tative for | ( er Ma 
y ‘ | Company my territor I 
a larg 

“ 1 childre Phe 
~€ yy Ww They are i thr ] 
N97 4% . H 
wh out 





© f . 4 : from $20 to $40 My ‘ 3 
~ v 





j ba} \ er ze I M ‘ ver §$ 
ch. year wit! ini t i portunitie ead 
t i ‘ | 
1 . 
ze i> yp Accept the Same Opportunit 
Se 
KAI 4 \ \ Tl true story of J. R. Head, of Kansas, who 
Dy 2 lives {631 peor It ’ 
’ f ‘’ , 4 A a ( er Repr ‘ 
y 4 y vad ‘ ha 
1 AMX # V9) ever made—if you want a $5,000 8 9 
; | \ a, or more—then mail the coupon below and I will send 
i { ~~ f wy | ) 1 with it cle iy a plet el outfit tl t pu 
| | u r money than you ever bel ed possible 
1—- j THE COMER MANUFACTURING CO. 
P ; | a DEPT. 21-GS DAYTON, OHIO 
.e.te La [~ - — —CUT OUT AND MAIL~ —-— 5 
} } - | THE_COMER MFG. CO. | 
+} ++ a Dept. 21-GS, Dayton, Ohio 
ts . F ag et S Stee ee ee Gone eee | 
i | FT | “ur special propo ‘ ‘ lete | 
} \ outfit and instructio » th I he t 2 
j A | carn mon | 
f arn money 
oY ea ate to Re De » | 
He—lIsn’t there a chance of us ever | ie J 
being anything to each other? sa | 
She—Oh, yes—er, strangers!—Yale | | 


Record. - npn . Jj 
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New Methods in| 


Child Training 


Now for the first time there 
is a scientific method in 


child training, founded on 
the principle that confidence is the 
basis of control. This new system 
shows you how in your own home to 
correct the Cause of disobedience, 
wilfulness, untruthfulness and other 
dangerous habits whic h, if not prop- 
erly remedied, lead to "dire conse- 


quences. The trouble in most case 
now is that children are punished o: 

led for what they « The aoe 
method removes he ¢ 


punishment or scolding but by 
c A dence and cooperation along 
li ves which are amuzingly easy for 
parent to Instantly apply. 





Highest Endorsements 7's 2° *7stem. which has been pat 


te the form of an illustrated Course 
is pr ducing remarkable 
ote 


prepared especially for the busy parent, 
and immediate results for the thousan isof par 
In all parts of the world. It is also e 
dorsed by leading educators. It covers 
ages trom cradle to eighteen years, 


**New Methods 

ree fn Child Train- 

ing’’ is the title 

of a startling book which describes this 

new system and outlines the work of 

the Parents Association. Send letter or 

ostal today and the book will be .ent 

t: ree--but do it now as this announce. 
ment may never appear bere again. 


The Parents Association 
Dept. 6911 Pleasant Hill, Ohio 








| 
THROW YOUR VOICE 


Under the table, into a 
Trunk, down Cellar or 
anywhere. Our lessons 
in VENTBILOQUISN 
teaches you. With our 


VENTRILO 


(fitsin the mouth and 
cannot be seen) you 
imitate Birds, Ani- 
mals, etc. without 
moving your lips. 
This outfit and book of 
JOKES by mail for 10c. 7) 
UNIVERSAL DIST. o¥ 
Box 106 _ Stamford, Ct. 













oday 
sure while they 
last for this brand new 
improved 20 shot, 32 cal, 
automatic of the finest 
blue steel. 10 shots with 
extra magazine, making 
20 quick, sure shots in all. 
Double safety. Special at $8.75. 


ae 
Also finest 25 cal. 7 shot biue >o 
steel automatic including —— <n 

HOLSTER FREE for only z¥5 

$6.75. | 26 

Both guns shoot any standard 46. 

automatic Cy po a a 

Money Back If Not Satisfied. >85 

CONSUMERS CO., Dept.21 BG. az z 
1265 Groadway New Vorks ec | 





PIMPLES 


Your Skin Can Be Quickly Cleared of 
Pimples, Blackheads, Acne Eruptions on 
the face or body, Barbers Itch, Eczema, 
Enlarged Pores and Oily or Shiny Skin. 
“sy Write today for my FREE BOOKLET, 
FREE “A CLEAR-Tone Sain,” felling ae i 
cared myself after being bey 6 years. 

$1000 1 can clear your skin 


Shove blemishes 
E.s. GIVENS, 224 Chemical Bide. Kansas City, Mo, 












Mandarin Luck Ring 
1 . th ~ 


ove and Wealth come to them sud | 
denly while wearing this world-farm 
ous Lack Ring with its quaint, ancient 
symbols 


Genuine Heavy Solid Silver $1.50 
tea id Bi echt | 
vents’ styles. Mone Pack Gees A Oo A IN 
ORIENT EXCHANGE. inc. 21 Park Row, New York, Dept. J-1 | 
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While Phyllis gazes in alarm 

For fear that he will come to harm, 
The crowd with ardent cheering greets 
Her aviator-lover’s feats. 


The Motorist’s Progress Why should a banker ride in state 
around the village blocks? Why should 


(Continued from page 11) a merchandizing skate back poets off the 


TRY YOUR LUCK! boat that once had pleased my sight had walks? Would Virgil sit supinely by, 


lost its pristine charm. while money-changers rode in autos 


dazzling to the eye, before his famed 













DISTRICT SALESMEN | to introduce agg knives 
ermanent ° 

than $1200 yeariy let us show 

you how to 





HIGH GRADE KNIFE $400 | 






you are earning less 


abode? Would Dante have a patient soul 


For “HIS” CHRISTMAS while viewing from his door some motorist 
ser sere ‘Tif Brgy halle made to gut 


who made his roll in a department store? 

Thus do I reason as I see the Cadillacs 
choo-choo, and there will be no peace in 
me, until I have one too. And after that 
I'll want a boat festooned with precious 


stones; and so I sound this ringing note 
to earn the needed bones. 

















BEGINNER'S LUCK 


UDGE has set aside this page for the work of the budding artist. He hopes, in this way, 

to give help and encouragement to the amateur whose work gives promise of real ability. 
Remember that a bright, original idea is all-important, then draw clearly with india ink on white 
paper. Address your contributions to Amateur Page, JUDGE, 627 West 43d St., New York City. 
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Drawn by P. R. CARMACK. 


“Oh, boy! I wish I could dig a 
hole that big and had enough bones to 
fill it!” 














Drawn by Rupe LUNDELI 


Sister—How do you like my new 
wrist watch? 

Brother—New? 

“Certainly.” 

“Why, I cam see it’s second hand.” 
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Drawn by Jac MorRGAN. 


“Man, Ah hates a poor loser! 





But 


Ah’d rather play with a poor loser dan 


any kind ob a winner!” 
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Drawn by J. C. WHALEN Drawn by SOLTAN MoskoviTs. Drawn by VERNON BACHMAN, 
sinter has some good ma- Novelist (proudly)—My hero has a “Why so blue, captain? What's the 
‘ ’ “ strong face. trouble? Shipwrecked? 
Don’t believe dot guy. I got the Candid Friend—He needs it. I have “Yea! By my wife’s permanent 
best line of goods in the town. read two or three chapters, andI notice waves.” 
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Drawn by CARROLL BLUNT. 


Farmer—Is your car a good hill climber? 


Tourist—I’ll say so. 
to climb telegraph poles. 





Why, sometimes it even wants 


that his face falls in each of them. 














Drawn by THOMAS CHALMER. 
Stranger—Sonny, is your ma at home? 
Kid—Do you think I’m beating this carpet fer 

me health? 
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who have purchased the Book of Etiquette, you 

will agree that it is a positive insurance against 
social blunders and sudden embarrassments. If 
you are not among those who have profited through 
the help of this famous set of books, you have surely 
heard about them and wanted them. But if you 
have intended to make these books your own, don’t 
hesitate another day, for this wonderful bargain 
offer is made for you. If you act quickly, you can 
now get your set of these famous books—not for 


$3.50 which 500,000 people have gladly paid—but for Solves Every Social Problem 


| YOU are one of the 500,000 men and women 









only $1.98 complete. And without a cent in advance! The e Book of Etiqu unquestionably 
the 1 1uthoritative, mpiete and helpful work of its kind. 
| r } ise i we y treet, dinner, dance and 
tre etiquette It contains valuable information for the self- 
cor is and timid; the bachelor, busine woman and country 
Should She Invite tel 1 the proper thing to do, say. write and 
Him In? d ur ind every occasion It is a | tive imsurance 
the tt against the numerous embarrassments that come unexpectedly. 
: = . . . 
. "| Why We Are Making This Special Offe 
We have had many letters from men and women all over the 
! ntry who are eager to own the famous Book tiquette but 
nable to pay the full purchase price of $3.50. We feel 
ne who wants the Book of Etiquette should own it 
S refore we are making a most extraordinary quick sale 
If you act promptly, without delay, 1 can secure the 
» $3.50 Book of Etiquette for only $1.98. Practically half! 
7 This unusual offer is made for the sole purpose of accommodating 
men and women who have long wanted the Book of Etiquett 
yet own it. It is precisely the same Book, in two at 
ractive library volumes, for which half a million peo} le paid $3 50 
\re you going to miss this wonderful saving? Or are you going 


t to-day, NOW? 


SEND NO MONEY 


in advance if 


end a cent to take advantage of this un- 

Just mail the special coupon today. When the books arrive, pay 

$1.98 pl is a few cents delivery charge and the Book of 

irs. But you must act NOW if you want the benefit of this short 

Ihe response will be great and we cannot afford to maintain such 
ything but a short period. Therefore, we urge you to order 

You take no risk—if you are not entirely satisfied, your money will 


tunded Nelson Doubleday, Inc., Dept. 6311, ¢ 

Mail T 
Nelson Doubleday, Inc. 
Dept. 6311, Garden City, N. Y. 


sarden City, New York. 


his Special Coupon 





I ‘ ur special, li 1 offe Please se e the « ple 
Book of | ette, r ilar price $3.50. When the books arrive, 
t $1.98 (plus a few cents delivery charges), with the 





Are You Ever Tongue-tied at a Party? = that if la atisied I may return them in 5 days and get my n 
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1 CONFIDENT . 





l| 





a State 


PRESS OF WILLIAM GREEN, NEW YORE 























